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Next Week Banker’s Number! 


[' you think the banker hasn't got a heart, just read next week’s issue 


of JupGcr. It just goes to prove that there is a human touch of joy 


and humor everywhere, even in a bank, and that happiness can be - 


found in the cold marble confines of our greatest financial institutions. Did 
you ever hear the story of the—but, no!—you'll find it in the Banker’s 
Number, along with the story of the Guaranty’s vice-presidents and a host 


of others. 


Angus MacDonall, Orson Lowell, John Held, Jr., and Simon Werner have 


produced some pictures—gems that you'll want to keep, and maybe frame. 


And there will be coupons to clip (no Banker's Number would be complete 
without coupons to clip) which will bring you something to treasure. This 
will be wonderful practice—this clipping of coupons—it puts you right into 


the banking atmosphere. 


We don’t know, of course, but we've got an idea that there’s at least one 
story in this issue which will be worth its weight in American gold to you; 
a story that will melt the combination to your banker’s heart and get him 


to do just what you want—try it on him! 


This issue of JupGe will tell you some things and show you some things 
about Bankers that you’ve not even guessed before. 


This Banker’s Number will be one that you will turn back to and read 
again, often, during the years to come. It elucidates the Law of Supply 
and Demand, it demonstrates the Seed and the Plant, it shows a big bank 
holdup (the pleasant kind) and much, oh, very much, more! 


-, S. 
The big special Navy Number and the extra special Army Number are 
both under way and coming strong! These are copies of JupGE that you 


will hold priceless, will cherish and preserve. 


P. P. S. 


There are only a few copies of the Follies Number left—50 cents each, 


postpaid on receipt of your remittance. 
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Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness” 








Seniority in the Home 
by J.D. MeMaster 


AM on strike, but when I go back to 

the job, I shall be perfectly willing 

» forfeit all of my seniority rights. My 
job is acting as father, head of the family; 
and in this capacity certain prerogatives 
are mine. These I am now willing to 
five up. 

For thing, I would forego the 
privilege of turning off the alarm clock in 
the morning and waking the children; 
and of removing the ashes in the evening 
and walking the dog. To my eldest son 
I transfer these pris ileges. 


one 


I also agree to forfeit all priorities on 
Sunday morning to the classified adver- 
tisement section of the newspaper, which 
has heretofore my allotted 
share. 

And I hereby renounce my right as head 
of the family to do the carving. As to 


been sole 


my position of watchdog of the treasury 
and family paymaster, I abdicate. In 
other words, I quit, 

The seniority is a dead one as 
I voluntarily 
rights. Let the 


only let me out! 


issue 
far as I am concerned. 
release my seniority 
next man take them 


There’s no school like an old school 

















Drawn by Rowext PATTERSON 
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Miss Fifi Kickhigh stops in for “just a bite” after the show! 


Professor Bungle 
by George Mitchell 


HAT we need in the schools 
to-day, said Professor Bungle 
warming the tails of his cutaway 


coat against the new gilt radiator of 
District School No. 2—what we need in 
the schools to-day is less book learnin’. 
What we oughter learn the child is to 
prepare him for Life and its cantankerous 
problems. 

Greek to-day ain't what it uster be. A 
man with a Greek learnin’ is got to eether 
live amongst his set or else live it down. 

Take a baseball player. 
learned Greek whilst a freshmore. Sup 


Suppose he 


pose he got as far as—as, say Euphrates 
what's it gonner do for him’ This is 
what it’s gonner do. He's eether got to 
deny it or he’s gotter knock two home 
runs a game to get by the kiddin’ of his 
team mates. That's what it’s gonner 
do for him. 

Greek’s a handicap nowadays. 
what Gree k Is. 


So’s Latin. 


That's 


TO ONE uses Latin any more except 
4 doctors and even then half of their 
perscriptions ain’t near as good as a good, 
substantial patent medicine. 

And what’s the good of ’rithmetic? The 
addin’ machine's took its place long ago. 


Children oughter be taught slang rig! 
off so when they come out of school the 
can be understood by their parents 
Grammar’s all bosh anyway and was onl 
intended for writers. 
business. 
child “whom” and all that if he’s neve 
gonner use it later on? 


HAT children oughter be taught 


more of is gettin’ out of harm’s mis 
chief. Jumpin’ out of the way of aut 
mobiles, for instance. My idear is, tl 
teacher oughter rig up some sorter ho 
in the classroom and every ten minut: 
or so she oughter blow the darn thing so 
the kids d get uster dodgin’ outer tl 





It’s part of the 
But what's the use learnin’ a 





way. A month o this kind 
practice would reduce the 
ath morality and give the 
wk driver the idear that 
» matter how hard he tried 
couldn’t run over a kid 
“he might justas well stop 
vin’, 
Teachin’ a female woman 
ld anything but perkin’ 
p is only wastin’ her time. 
t don’t make any difference 
ow smart a girl is, three- 
iarters of her time’s spent 
ollin’ up the skin you love 
touch. Besides, ‘rithmetic 
ever got a woman nowhere 
but overdrawin’ her bank 
ccount. <A course of 
etics in the school might 


COS- 


doa good deal too for some 
of them school-teachers who 
ire always hidin’ their ears 
when others is showin’ theirs 
and vicer verser. 


taught 


] d IDs oughter be 
before 


the trapeze 
they’ve ever been in the sub- 
way so’s by the time they 
get to ridin’ up and down 
town, they'll take naturally 
’ the straps. 
Children over the age of 
oughter be taught to 
shoot. There’s more need 
for firearms t’-day than there 
was when cities was woods. 
\ neat sharpshooter’s medal 
oughter be pinned on the 
acket of kid who 
made the most hits at the 
dummy or a_ bootlegger 
placed within range of the 
class. The teacher leadin’ and encourag- 
ing. Of course the pupil oughter be 
taught to shoot over and not through 
head of the kid in front. After 
bein’ able to hit a bootlegger five out of 
six, the pupil should be advanced t’ 
shootin” at Senators. No 
oung to start helpin’ the Government. 
But there ain't no one with the courage 
to lift a finger of complaint, and so I sup- 
pose, as long as children insist on goin’ t’ 
school, these worthless schools will keep 


every Drawn by 


the 


ones too 


on openin’, 
Bad 


The Modern Wedding Service 
by Frank H. Williams 
‘T O YOU take this woman for wife 
and promise to sleep in the garage 
th the dog when 
it vou? 


her family come to 


BoARDMAN 


and 


ROBINSON 


Elderly Lady—lIt isn’t only their clothes—they’re built 


different 


“Do you promise to share and share 
your cigarettes with her alike until death 
do you part? 

“Do you promise always to cherish 
and in health 
newly-wed deli- 


your wife in_ sickness 
through the customary 
catessen route? 

“Do you promise to love, honor and 
obey her slightest wish with regard to 
wearing vour golf knickers? 

“Do you promise to endow her with all 
your worldly minus the usual 
allowances for income tax, State tax, 
city tax, county tax, amusement tax, 
lodge dues and raisin’ bills? 

“Do you promise to ably abet your 
wife in deluding friends and neighbors 
into thinking that vour income is larger 
standing greater than 
Amen and 


in vds 


your st wial 
they are, 


Amen?” 


forever and = ever, 


Howard—Holding hands 
led to their engagement. 

Jay—Yes, fingering 
was followed by her finger- 


his 


ring. 

sas 
Mrs Beers—What 

matter now, my dear? 
Mrs. Tears Why, I've 
just been reading here that 
the world’s supply ol coal 
will be exhausted in twelve 
hundred years, and I can’t 
help crying when I think 
of how cold the poor people 
will be when it is all gone. 


is the 


Road 


She—Since we were mar- 
ried you don’t tell me you 
love me half so much as you 
did before. 

He I didn’t 
hurt your feelings, but I do 
Just about half 


want to 


love Vou. 
as much. 
sae 

Can trousers which you 
secure from your tailor on 
credit be called breeches of 
trust? 
sae 
W ou l d 


who 


Agatha - 
marry a man 
wasted his money in riotous 


Vy ou 
has 


living? 

Harriett Oh, I don't 
know! Has he any money 
left? 

sae 

\ correspondent asks if it 
could be construed as a rash 
act if one were to catch the 
scarlet fever. 

sas 


Professor Puler—My assistant must be 
a sound, healthy man with good, rich 
blood. 
The Job Seeker—Whiat’s the idea? 
Professor Pulexr—Part of his duties will 
be to feed my troupe of trained fleas. 
sas 


It is not our intention to be personal 
or to knock anybody, but it’s a good 
thing that twins are not more common. 


Rad 


It is our serious opinion that the real 
reason Old Mother Hubbard went to the 
cupboard was to get herself a shot of 


home-brew, 


. 

















Caught with the goods 








Rev.—How did I say the animals were got into the Ark? 
Effie, who had got it a little mixed—You said Noah bent them in twos! 


Just Different 
by Katherine Negley 


LONZO was an artist. One summer 
4 time he went to the country to rest 
and paint a rural scene for the exhibition. 
He posed Sarah Maud, the farmer's 
daughter, with a sunbonnet and a milk 
pail standing beside Bossy, the cow. 

For days and days and days Sarah 
Maud They were all 
alone with the scenery, vet he never said 
a word of love to her. Indeed, he thought 
her very, very bourgeois though he 
admitted she added to his picture. 

Sarah Maud did not break her heart or 
shed any tears when he rode away. She 
despised him for his soft hands and lady- 
like ways, but Dad could use his board 
money. She meant to use the money he 
paid her to buy a phonograph. The 
picture he made of her was nothing like 
so good as the snapshots Bill took of her. 
Bill was the man for her. Every time. 
She married him in the early fall and 
never thought again of the artist. 

Oh, well, it takes all kinds of people to 
make a world, and Sarah Maud and 
Alonzo were different anyway. 


posed for him. 


Cop—Why did the judge free that feller 
in the Fluttering Four that we charged 
with speeding? 

The judge owns a Flutter- 


Second ( op 
thinks we were 


ing Four himself an’ he 
lving. 


sth 


oF. 


Sonny 
by Zeni S 


Seroled 


f be heart of the Cumberlands in May, 
with its dashing brooks, leaping water- 
falls, deep gorges, mountain 
flowering laurel, and pure air scented with 
pine and wild roses, is beautiful beyond 
the power of expression when viewed 


sides of 


from the rear of an observation car. 

But this same mountain presented a 
very different view to three Government 
men, wet with the dew of the night 
before, who had picked their way from 
tree to tree through the rank under- 
growth ever present in this section of the 
country, and were lying face down on a 
projecting ledge overlooking a path that 
lead up toward the summit of King 
Mountain, 

“Sh-h!’ said the leader of the three, 


5 


cocking his Winchester. “Some one is 
coming up the path.” From below the 
sound of rolling and breaking 
twigs reached the ears of the watchful 
trio. Then the vine-covered bushes 
hanging over the path parted and a small 
wearing a cotton shirt and blue 
up the path toward where 


stones 


boy 
overalls came 
they lay. 

As he came near the leader slipped 
down into the path and confronted the 
“Hello, sonny, where is your 
father?” asked the officer. 

“He's up at the still,” replied the young 
mountaineer. 

“Show us the way up there and I'll give 


bn Vv. 


you a dollar.” 
“Wal, foller me,” 
started up the path. 
The other two men climbed down and 
followed their leader and the boy. After 
a climb of a mile or more through the 
mountain wilderness the lad turned to 
the officer and said, “Wal, stranger, we’er 
purtnear up there now, gimmy doller.” 
“Oh, no, not vet, I'll give you the dollar 


said the lad as he 


when we come back 
“You gimmy doller now, ‘cause you 
ain’t comin’ back!” 








OT only has the country fair its 
phases of sport, but it offers to 
many the one competitive thrill 


of the year. This thrill may be divided 
into many component parts ranging from 
the two-twenty trot to the effort to find 
the pea under the shell. If the objection 
is raised that this last named diversion 
hardly comes under the head of sport 
because of the fact that the issue is never 
in doubt, it may. only be said that the man 
who plays thinks he has a chance. Foot- 
ball between Yale and Harvard offers an 
almost similar condition. 

For a time trotting races seemed to be 
doomed to disappear from the country 
fair and give place to the automobile, but 
the horse has rallied again and is holding 
By every tradition he belongs 
But for the trotting horse 


his own. 
to the fair. 


numberless old gentlemen with white 
beards and whiskers would miss the 
supreme moments of their lives. It is 


always some such old gentleman who 
tells the drivers to come on and to go 
back again and warns Ed Whipple that 
if he doesn’t do what he’s told he and his 
entry will be thrown plumb out of the 
race. 

Some of the horses which compete are 
termed trotters only by a combination of 
courtesy and optimism. We remember 
that there was always one particular 
steed rigged up in all sorts of buckles, 
and shin guards, and mustard plasters 
and other painful devices to remind him 
that he was indeed a trotter. Sometimes 


The 2.20 trot 





79 
Enough 
says 
Heywood Broun 


Sketches by Weed 











he managed to remember until well into 
the stretch where he would invariably 
break into a gallop or a polka and be dis- 
qualified. 


I UT the beauty of the country fair lies 

not so much in these sports for the 
spectator as the games in which every 
individual is enlisted. Clive Weed, who 
has drawn the sketches for this page, has 
always been very proud of the fact that 
in the parlor of his home up State was a 
willow rocker which his father had won 
at a country fair by guessing the number 
of beans in a glass jar. This highly in- 
tellectualized form of athletics has passed 
away. Mr. Weed speaks of the loss as 
tragic. Perhaps he has an overwhelming 
faith in heredity and feels that he too 
might go out and win a willow rocker by 
guessing the number of beans in a jar. 
To us it seems that there are holes here 
and there in the theory of Darwin. We 


don’t believe Mr. Weed would be partic- 
ularly successful at these guessing games. 
It has been our experience that most of 
the time he doesn’t even know how many 
beans there are in his pockets. 









Winning pumpkin 


NOTHER sport which has disap 
4% peared at legislative request is the 
“Hit the Nigger” booth. Very justly it 
has been felt that the pastime partook of 
contempt for a whole race. Still we must 
admit that no Negro ever suffered in any 
way from our efforts to wing him with a 
baseball. We never even made him 
dodge. Now the balls are thrown at 
kewpie dolls and inanimate things, but 
even this dehumanizing process has not 
added an inch of accuracy to our right 
arm. 

Once did ring a cane. 
profited by the fact that we were not 
compelled to call our shot. “The cane 
you ring is the cane vou win,” said the 
man. We were trying for the gold-headed 
cane in the center. We tried all after- 
noon and one shot eventually bounced 
off and tumbled over a sickly strip of 
willow wood. We were very much dis- 
couraged by our failure at the time but 
later a sophisticated fairgoer told us 
that the gold-headed cane was always 
made a little larger than the ring and 
that it was a physical impossibility to 
win it. That cheered us up. We had 
not failed through any fault of our own. 
We had merely been cheated. 

One athletic interest which began in 
our youth has lasted down into our 
middle age. The Japanese roll-the-ball 
game seems to us to have distinct poten- 
tialities for thrill. Indeed the player 
cannot lose. Every score gets a prize. 
But none of the prizes which you win are 
any good at all, and so the thing comes as 
near being sport for sport’s sake as any- 
thing with which we have ever experi- 
mented, 


But we 


we 


N OUR experience the prizes have 

always been distributed on a hight) 
socialistic basis. Upon one occasion, for 
instance, we devoted a whole afternoon 
to the game and as a result of terrific ex 
pense, vast energy, and surprising skill 
we ran up a score of 19,762. The courte 
ous little Japanese who ran the booth 
compiled the tally and complimented us 
on our score. He then rummaged about 
and came forward to offer us a choice be- 
tween a tin pen tray and a jar of pre- 
served ginger. It happens that we don’t 
like ginger very much and so we took the 
pen tray. 

Almost a year later, at another country 
fair, we again tried out our skill. It had 








Three shots for a nickel 


Coal was high. Our 
duties as second vice-president of the 
Scandinawian Dried Fish Company had 
kept us on the go. We realized that we 
were below par both physically and men- 


been a hard winter. 


tally. It was no surprise to us to dis- 
cover that we were distinctly off form. 
We couldn't roll the balls with anything 
like the proper touch. A bare half hour 
of play was sufficient to discourage us. 
In that time we had amassed a mere 791. 





The shooting gallery 


TEVERTHELESS, the Japanese ref- 
4 eree complimented us and said that 
he thought we had a gift for the game. 
He advised us to take it up in a serious 
wav, but we declined. 

“No,” we said, “our heart doesn’t seem 
to be in it. Give us whatever trifling 
prize there is for a score of 791.” 

He looked over the articles on his 
shelves and came back presently with a 
tin pen tray and a jar of preserved 
ginger. This time we took the ginger. 
\s it happens we don’t care much for tin 
pen trays. 

When we first discovered that the 
prizes are always the same no matter 
what the score of the player we were in- 
dignant. 

“This,” we thought to ourselves, “‘is 
calculated to destroy initiative and dis- 
courage energy. A and B may play the 
roll-the-ball game at least twice as well as 
C and yet when it comes time to distribute 
the rewards each receives exactly the same 


thing. Thisisn’tfair. It isn’t the Amer- 
ican way of doing things. People who 
talk about the yellow peril are dead right. 
They have ever so many children and 
they can live on a spoonful of rice a day. 
Something ought to be done about it.” 
But time has softened our disappoint- 
ment. We are than reconciled. 
Looking back on the system which pre- 
vails in the Japanese roll-the-ball game 
we are almost prepared to admit that 


more 


there is a certain fine idealism about it. 
“From each according to his ability; to 
each according to his needs.” Here at 
last is a fine sounding phrase put into 
action. 

Moreover, at the end of ten years we 
finally managed to think up some use for 
the tin pen tray. It rests upon the what- 
not in the parlor and into it we have 
poured the preserved ginger. 

ae 
Telephone Pretense 
by W. R. Dodd 


OHN HEMMINGWAY, attorney-at- 
e law, unlocked the door to his office, 
walked dejectedly to his desk and de- 
jectedly sat down. Most people would 
have described his law business as being 
had, but John knew He knew 
that he didn’t have any business, and not 
having any it could not be described as 


better. 


either good or bad. 

However, John came to his office re 
ligiously every morning and left it more 
irreligiously every afternoon at five 
o'clock. For 363 days he had waited in 
vain for a client and the 364th gave no 
promise of being any different. 

Suddenly a knock sounded at his door 
and a moment later a man carrying a 
satchel entered. Hurriedly taking the 
telephone receiver from the hook John 
called a number. Luckily no one an- 
swered., Turning to his prospective client 
he asked him to wait a moment as he had 
to get an important message through. 
Then: “Is this the Consolidated Gas 
Company? ... This is Mr. Hemming- 
way. ... Yes... . Tam just back from 
a conference with the Peoples Gas Com- 
pany and they will sell out for ten mil- 


| GUESSING 
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Guessing how many beans are in a 
quart jar 


lion. . . . Yes, ten million dollars... . 
How’s that? . . . Oh, ves. All right, Pll 
close the deal for vou at once. Good-by ae 

“And now what can I do for you?” he 
asked, turning to his client. 

“Nothing,” he replied. “I represent 
the Brotherhood of American Workmen 
and have been authorized to retain the 
services of an attorney at a salary of five 
thousand per year but you seem to be tied 
up with the interests too much. Good- 
day.” 

About an hour later, while they were 
still trying to revive our attorney at a 
hospital, a man entered the office of the 
local telephone company. 

“Did you find the trouble?’ the man- 
ager asked. 

“Not the kind I was looking for,” the 
trouble-shooter gasped. “I ran into a 
crazy man making believe he was talking 
over a dead line so I made an excuse as 
soon as I could and beat it.” 


The greasy pig—a relic of the 








Please Pass 


the 
Laurel! 


O the perennial favorite, 

Miss Marie Tempest, who 
is at present so successfully 
filling the “Serpent's Tooth” 
and whose dazzling person- 
ality and large gallery of 
brilliant stage portraits have 


discredited Mr. William 
Shakespeare’s “The Play's 
the Thing” 


Photo by AKNOLD GENTHE 
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O Robert Flaherty, the mighty conqueror 
of the blubbering walrus; the man who 
taught the seal the circus tricks, and whose 
pictures of igloo building in “Nanook of 
the North” have firmly settled the Arctic 
as the logical suburb for overcrowded 
home conditions in American cities 
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George Jean Nathan’s T7’heater Page 
The Latest Batch 


I 


HE new George White *“Seandals” 
is a No. 3 “Follies” with little else 
than Paul Whiteman’s jazz band 


There is, true 
scene in which the 
statuesque ladies of the troop 
lown a flight of steps dressed up to sug- 
gest anything but the Seven Seas and 
hence representing them: and there is, 
further, a second elaborate scene in which 
all the ladies march up a patent leather 
up, divest themselves 
habilimenta and reveal 
themselves in intimate pink dinguses 
but beyond these there is nothing that 
one may not see, in one form or another, 
n the nearest vaudeville theater. Here 
and there—notably in a radio burlesque 
there has been an attempt in the direction 
of fresh humor, but poor selection and 
careless direction have contrived to make 
the effort futile. Aside from Whiteman’s 
talented corps of ear-jouncers, White's 
excellent dancing and perhaps a likely 
sweet one or two, the exhibit, inevitably 
compared with that of Ziegfeld, takes on 
of pallor. It above 
everything else, more interesting people. 
Without Bickel and La Pennington it 
flounders. Had it been my arfair, I'd 
have saved the $2,500 a week on the 
Whiteman band, for all its unquestionable 
excellence, and with the money bolstered 
up my show in a more important direction 
Florence Mills and Chappy 
Chapelle out of the late “Plantation” 
revue. With the $1,800 left over I'd 
have hired Will Vodery’s jazz band, which 
f not better than Whiteman’s is at least 
And with the $850 still left 
over L should then have bribed the gen- 
darme out front and supplied my first 
night audience with free liquor. If Mr. 
White feels that this is flippancy, let him 
If it doesn’t make his 
twice as great a success, and in- 
stantaneously, 1 shall be glad to reim- 
uirse him, for my presumption and my 
error, to the extent of 10,000 marks, a 
ticket to Johnstown, Pa., and a new joke 
r his comedians. 


to lend it distinction. 
enough, an elaborate 


ensemble 


staircase and, once 


of their outer 


an aspect needs, 


by hiring 


us good, 


ext season try it. 
show 


II 
N “IT Will if You Will” Crane Wilbur, 
author of the melodramatic delicatessen 
called ““The Monster,” has tried to dove- 
tail the crook play with the sex farce and 
as succeeded in producing one of the 


Here 


ost brilliant bores of the season. 


for God knows how many the 
time, are trotted out all the stale hokums 
of the dramatie crutch factory: the stolen 
diamond necklace, the girl who gets into 
the wrong man’s bédroom, the detective 
who turns out to be the crook, the line 
“Go to hell,” the comic drunk in the 
top hat, the hero in Kuppenheimers who 
acts with his eyebrows and alludes to 
himself as Mr. Aladdin—all the ineffable 
buncombe that makes theatrical pro- 
ducers wonder at the end of the year 
why business has been so bad and why the 
Theater Guild has vet made money. 

Mr. Wilbur is, I understand, something 
or other in the moving pictures. His 
play, I therefore assume, written 
with one eye on the white It has 
all the cheapness that should endear it to 
lovers of the movies, all the lack of quality 
that should contribute to the further 
glory of the greatest medium for the dis- 
semination of literary garbage that the 
civilized world has known. The acting of 
the masterpiece in its present form is in 
the main on a par with its intrinsic 
beauties. With the exceptions of William 
Roselle and Rapley Holmes, the histrion- 
ism is of a piece with that customarily 
vouchsafed down in the Greenwich 
Village Theater on such 
some one backs something in order that 
that 


again, 


was 
sheet. 


occasions as 


some one may prove to the public 
she can do nothing. 


Ill 
HE TORCH BEARERS,” — by 


George Kelly, is a very amusing one- 
act play that stretches itself somewhat 
less amusingly into a two-act play and 
then continues to stretch itself further 
into a three-act play that blows up with a 
loud report. A lampoon of the Little 
Theater movement and amateur theatri- 
cals in general, it shows considerable ob- 
servation and not a little excellent broad 
humor; it also shows not a little flavor of 
obvious vaudeville and considerable de- 
ficiency in negotiating the three-act form. 
But, with all its faults, it is so much 
superior to such things as “I Will if You 
Will” that one feels in the mood of being 
uncritically hospitable to it. It reminds 
one in a way of certain of the caricatures 
of W. E. Hill, which—with their admirable 
text—are the most enlivening Sunday 
newspaper feature of the last two or three 
Kelly hasn't Hill’s sharp sense of 
he isn’t to be compared 
but his effort is in 


Vears. 
satirical humor; 
with him, in fact; 
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direction—and that, at least, is 


The play is quite well acted. 
IV 

RTHUR GOODRICH’S “So This Is 
4 London!” is not merely a box office 
it literally goes up to the ticket 
window, through, the 
treasurer around the neck, and kisses 
him passionately on both cheeks, 
Whether the treasurer will reciprocate, 
only time—a wiser critic than I—can tell. 
For the play is so full of hokum that it 
periodically trips itself up on its own sure- 
fire Ten vears and more 
in the period of “The Man from Home” 
and kindred plays, it would 
have reaped a rich yokel harvest, but I 
am not at all sure that the harvest, since 
that time, has not gone in a different 
direction. Theatrical taste—to a con- 
siderable extent even among the Broad- 
way wops and bohicks—has undergone a 
in the last decade; it swallows a 
better grade of dramatic food than it 
used to; and Goodrich’s play may find 
itself somewhat outdated. 

Briefly, the story lies in the spectacle 
of what the English are supposed to think 
of the Americano and what the latter is 
supposed to think of the English. Add a 
affair between the daughter of the 
of the Briton and the of the 
house of the Americano, add further a 
two million dollar business deal between 
Sir Perey and Hiram, pepper up the whole 
with a number of George Cohan touches 


Hill's 


something. 


play; 


crawls grabs 


devices. ago, 


doubtless 


change 


love 


house son 


and you have an idea of the dish. 

The thing is subjected to a 
process of caricature that borders closer 
on vaudeville than on what might have 
been sound burlesque. Or, if vaudeville 
is not strictly accurate, substitute musical 
comedy. There are several good comic 
moments in the affair: Cohan’s hand (it 
was he who produced it) is clearly visible 
throughout the traffic. But, while he was 
about it, Mr. Cohan should have added a 
few song numbers and some high kicking. 
These would have converted what is at 
present a thing on the lap of the gods into 
what would doubtless have been a cer- 
tain success. 

Edmund 


American, 


whole 


Breese has the rdle of the 
and Lawrence D’Orsay that of 
the Englishman. Both are as obvious as 
elementary arithmetic. Miss Marie Car- 
ut is an engaging ingenue, and Miss Lily 

Cahill is attractive in the réle of the inter- 
national fixer. 








Inverness Club, Toledo, O.—South view, showing No. 18 fairway and green, 
front of house and caddy and professional's quarters and No. 1 tee in background 


AT. acaretaker of a golf course, had 
just finished smoothing the sand in a 
bunker and was digging in it a little 


trench to allow water to run off. 

While so doing, a ball pelted into the 
bunker, followed shortly by a stout puffy 
gentleman not a little nettled. 

“Swish,” and the ball struck the side of 
the bunker and rolled back in. 

Pat smiled quietly and the fat gentle- 
man fumed audibly. 

“Swish,” and the ball again rolled down. 

Pat chuckled audibly and the man mut 
te red stifled curses, 

“Swish, swish,” with the same result 
and Pat could no longer hide the mischief 
that showed in his squinty eves. 

“I'm sorry, sor,” he said, “I'm sorry, 
sor, but if ve’ve come in here to dig along 
wid me ye'll haf’ta show me yer Union 
card,” 

sae 


( NCE upon a time, as the story goes, 

there was a big match play tourna- 
ment on in North Carolina, and the match 
was all square at the 17th hole, with Jones 
honor; so he walked up on the tee with 
his trusty Mashem Model driver with 
determination to drive that little More 
Flite the 260 yards to the green. There 
was a breath of silence as he took his 
stance and repeated to himself. 

“Steady now! Head down, left arm 
almost straight, left leg turn, right leg 
brace and follow through.” 

‘There was a whish of air and a sharp 
crack and the little ball went sailing up 
the fairway over the green. Hitting a 
car, it bounded back on the green within 
six inches of the cup. Well, Brown, the 
opponent, protested, but Jones said a man 
was entitled to any kick that he got. 

Brown was in a rage, cussing his luck 
and thinking the whole world was against 
him, so he grabbed his old driver and 
crowned that Golden King for all he was 
worth, but his drive hooked and landed in 
the rough just back of a very vicious look- 


ing cow that was grazing about forty 
vards from the green. So he took out his 
mashie to drive the cow away for his 


the old cow had him 
Brown was 


second shot but 
stymied and wouldn't move. 
sore and flailed said COW ACTOSS the back: 
said cow kicked up her heels and Brown's 
ball at the same time and sent it flying on 
the green and into the cup, which won the 
match for Brown. 

So Jones protested with a warwhoop 
but Brown reminded him that a man was 
entitled to any kick that he got. 

That night Brown filled his loving cup 
with red, juicy apples and gave the old 
cow a royal feast. 





‘Told at the 
©) * Hole 











% , 
Twa Golfers 
by R. C. Read: 
\ HEN Jones took 10 at the 18th hole 
He swore, by his hopes of next 
winter's coal, , 
That he for the rest of his life was off 
This devilish game called Golluf or Goff, 
But, surprising to say, 
He made, next day, 
The prettiest put that ever was seen, 
From twenty feet out, on the 18th green, 


When his ball rimmed the cup, poor 
Robinson “blew” 
And he broke all his clubs and vowed he 
was “through,” 
But five minutes later, he borrowed a bag 
And was heard that night, in the club 
house, to brag 
Of a marvelous shot, 
Believe it or not, 
But didn’t the lucky son of a gun 
Hole a slice from the tee for a miracle 
One?” 


The difference between them is nof hard 
to find. 

I mean not hard to a trained legal mind. 

The distinction is clear—some may think 


it hazv— 
The one was golf mad, the other golf 
crazy. 
Rd 


F CONAN DOYLE is right about it: 

if disembodied spirits actually can and 
really do look down on the places that 
once knew them; if we say—“Conan has 
his belt buckled up to just the right 
notch”; then, we say again—“We are 
darned sorry for our old friend Columbus, 
because his conscience must certainly 
prick him incessantly.” 

If he had not discovered us, just think 
what a whale of a lot of trouble we would 
have been saved. If it were not impolite 
to point, we could index to hundreds of 
annoying things we would have 
saved had the old boy not been so in- 
quisitive. 

Take diseases for one thing. 
best takers among us are not over strong, 
suppose we just take our national disease 
of golfitis. 


been 
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As the , 


With all of his vision Chris could not 
look ahead to the millions of homes wher 
every night in the week wives and childre: 
partake of food that is cold and soggy, 
having waited for hours past six o’cloc! 
for husbands and fathers who are tearin; 
up the earth in an attempt to hit litth 
round balls and drive them into little 
round holes. 

In spite of all of the trouble Christophe r 
brought upon us, however, by snooping 
around with his old boat, we must never- 
theless be charitable enough to say that 
had he realized that by discovering us he 
would have entailed upon us anything so 
frightful as golfitis he would have been 
content to have just paddled around home 
and fished for chubs. 

sae 

WO golfing pals having looked upon 

the wine when it was red, or the gin 
when it was too new, arose for the next 
day’s business accompanied by hang 
overs. One decided that an early morn- 
ing round of golf would clear his  be- 
fuddled brain. The other, not a player, 
woozily offered to caddy for him. ‘The 
tightest one took ten wobbly swipes at 
the ball before getting it off the first tee, 
and then zig-zagged down the fairway 
nearing the first green in a neat thirty 
strokes or so. He then prepared to 
make his shot to the green, happened to 
hit it nicely, and it disappeared over a 
rise in front of the green and apparently 
trickled on. Both clambered over and 
on to the green, and there unsteadily 
hunted for the ball. Suddenly the on 
caddying discovered it quietly reposing 
in the cup. 

“Shay, Joe, 
this hole!’ 

“Oh, dammit,” said Joe, “gimme m) 
niblick—got to play it out of there | 
shuppose!’—Van Dyk MacBripe, Youn- 
takah, Nutley, N. J. 


here’s the ball—down in 


Rd 
CERTAIN absent-minded Stanford 
4 professor lived in the country and 


each day he commuted to the university, 
riding to and from the railroad station on 
his bievele. 

One afternoon, when his classes wer 
finished, he started home, but being 
engrossed in deep thought, he forgot to 
mount his bicycle and walked to the 
station, a mile away, pushing it along a! 
his side. 

Arriving at the station he saw his train 
just pulling away from the platform. 

“How exasperating,” he exclaimed 
“Had I not been bothered with this co. 
founded bicycle I could have caught that 
train!” 


i 
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Is there any rule in golf against training fish or frogs to catch 


4 berm president of a large Western min- 

ing company, who in the course of his 
duties finds it necessary to do a great deal 
of traveling, was rudely awakened one 
night by the man in the upper berth. 
With some heat he demanded an explan- 
ation. Chirped the aggrieved gentleman 
from the upper: 

“Why, I just want you to know that 
Iam not used to being sung to sleep by 
the sort of sheet music that you have been 
dispensing for the last half hour.” 

“You mean that I have been snoring?” 

“Precisely.” 

“Well, how do you know that I have?” 

“Why.” said the other in some sur- 
prise. “IT heard you, of course.” 

“Well, I have only this advice to give 


Drawn by Rene CLARKE. 
“I see in da paper dey giva Marconi a medal.” 

“That's the trouble with you Italians, Tony, you don’t know how to develop your national resources. 

What’s a mere medalist alongside the open championship?” 


Golfer Gets a Three 
On Drive Into Lake 


POLAND SPRING, Mé,, Aug. 
17.—Driving at the sixth, a water 
hole; this week, ©, B. Robertson, 
who is staying at the Poland 
Spring House, sent his ball alr 
acresé the lake Mr. Robertsen 
ball droppea neatly into a fow- | 
boat moored near the further 
shore, however. Hé rowed out to. 
it, moved a seat, which conceals 
his ball and played it from the 
bottom of the boat, making @ per- 











you, son,” replied the president, “don't 
believe everything that you hear.” 


San 


PARTY of hunters in Florida last 

4 winter had with them an old negro 
cook who boasted the name of Walter. 
During their stay in the Everglades, a 
huge wild-cat, or panther, as they are 
more commonly called, managed to get 
into camp one afternoon, and Walter, 
being the first in, had the benefit of meet- 
ing his feline majesty. Several hours 
later, after a considerable hunt, he was 
found cowering in a tree and after some 
persuasion was induced to return to camp. 
Chiding him on his fear, one of the 
hunters said: “Walter, don’t you know 


il 


fect approach, which gave him the 
| hole in thre@. R ae 


and tee up a ball falling in a water hazard? 





that a wild-cat will not molest you unless 
he is cornered?” 

“Yas, suh, Boss, vas, suh, but who 
gwine to be de judge about when he is 


cornered—him or me?” 


Cd 


Dd ad 


— golfers sliced their drives into the 
rough and went in search of their balls. 
They searched for a long time without 
success, a dear old lady watching them 
with sympathetic eves. 

At last, after the search had proceeded 
half an hour, she beckoned to them and 
said sweetly: 

“[ hope I'm not interrupting, gentle- 
men, but would it be cheating if I told 
you where the balls are?” 
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J. A. Waldron 
William Morris Houghton 


EDITORIAL 


Oh, Henry! 


IFE in these United States, however hopelessly inhibited 
ans he is the enfant terrible, 


“— WPCVOn, 


and standardized, will continue to have its great mo 


ments so long as Henry Ford lives. Among our Olympi- 
the unaccountable maverick whose 
next move can never be charted, though it may completely 
upset the apple cart of the gods. 

We refer, of course, to his latest collision with this creaking 
vehicle—his announcement of a shut-down, in defiance of the 
coal brokers, while holding in leash 105,000 well paid recruits 
for the growing army of protest and discontent. (Incidentally, 
of the anthracite strike followed this gesture 

But there have been others equally Homeric, 


the settlement 
rather closely. 
a whole series, of them, beginning with the establishment of $5 
a day as the minimum wage in his plant, when $5 a day was a 
through his vovage in search 


college professor's pay, down 


of the golden peace, when war—and war profits—gripped the 
national imagination, and including his dramatic reduction of 
prices on his cars. to this bombshell, 
came the whole artificial fabric of automobile prices. 

Through it all Lizzie ticks calmly along the wreck-strewn 


roadway, hitting on all feur, and generating wealth for Henry 


Crash! in response 


It’s really an amazing epic of American 
Henry Ford, 


Sa\ ing, has become one 


with every revolution. 
life that 
afoot and across lots,” 
of the four richest men in the world. 


is thus unfolding before us. “alone, 
as he is fond of 
He has superbly disre- 
he has shown div ne 
the vehicle of 
And he has demon- 
strated on a regal scale the soundness of his philosophy—that 
if you take care to render a service the profits will take care of 


garded all the smug rules for such success; 
contempt for the of the elect, 
finance, for the paved highway to profits. 


company for 


themselves. 

JUDGE cannot pretend to subscribe to all the vagaries of the 
Ford genius, but meanwhile he hopes that by the time these 
words are read, Henry will have brought the coal brokers to 
terms without so much as banking the fires under his flivver 


incubator. 


Blacklisted 


HE following letter was written to the wife of one of our 
BP scieiepene by the headwaiter of a hotel in England at 
which she and her husband had been stopping: 

“Your husband left without leaving any gratuities for my 
staff, which is a most disgraceful thing for a man of his standing. 
Your friends here think as I do. I feel it my duty to forward 
your name to my club and to my association so that every hotel 
in England, Ireland, Scotland and Wales know 
name and the ungenerous way vou treated the staff of this hotel.” 

Until all traveling Americans can be fully educated to meet 
the test of good usage involved in this episode we advise 


An 


may your 


English headwaiters to provide against disappointment. 


excellent precaution, after carefully estimating the wealth and 
position of each American guest on his arrival, would be for 
the headwaiter to insure his expectation of income at Lloyds. 
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Politician, Want a Cracker? 
HATEVER the origin of the species, politicians have 
worried this planet since the first flea bit the first dog, 
and like the dog and his fleas we take them for 


granted. But once in a while they withhold their 
meddling just long enough to give us a taste of the blessed relief 


every 
their absence would bring. One such instance has apparently 
permitted the ratification of the Stinnes-Lubersac agreement 
If this 
simple, logical, business-like solution of a business problem 


for the rebuilding of the devastated areas in France. 


goes through, it will have done more to mend the European 
mess than all the conferences, ultimatums, treaties and other 
The 


same immunity from political interference would have vastly 


doses and prescriptions of the political quacks combined. 


benefited our own strike situation. 

Instead of passing an amendment to prohibit liquor, why 
didn't we think of one to prohibit politicians? But perhaps 
that would have been just as silly, since the politician is as 
natural a product of human, as alcohol is of vegetable, ferment. 
The trouble is he’s a lot more harmful to society. 


Livewiritis 
E ARS ago W hen the New Re public was newer, and more 
epigrammatic, it ran an editorial on of 


birthday that not a 
a very exceptional, American, who lived a very) 


the occasion 


Lincoln's insisting Lincoln was 
typical, but 
exceptional life. The typical Americans of Lincoln’s day, it 
explained, were “leading very ordinary lives with extraordinary 
energy.” 


We have of “live 


They are still typical, ready to commit an assault 


never encountered a better definition 
wires.” 
upon any task whatever and to go as far as teeth gritting, fist 
still leading very 


Some English ob 


clenching and main strength will carry them 
ordinary lives with extraordinary energy. 
server has lately remarked that there couldn’t be as much will 
power loose in the world as appeared in the jaws of the men who 
walked our streets. 

The reflective, whimsical Lincoln was 
Neither was Robert E. Lee nor Wilbur Wright. Henry Ford 
very early in his career renounced all such ambition. John D. 
The list could be extended 
Americans who personify the romance of our 


not a live wire. 


Rockefeller never really conformed. 
of 
national history 
put their minds, not their shoulders, to their tasks; who used 
their imaginations, not their wills—not even their Will Hayses. 
And yet we have had to wait for the Frenchman, Emil Coué, 


indefinitely 


the stars to whom we hitch our carts—who 


to confirm their choice. JupGE hereby extends him a heartfelt 


invitation to come over and heal us of livewiritis. 


Industrial Note 


OST of our factories of higher learning are on full time 
again after the seasonal shutdown. The raw material 


is plentiful—a bumper crop, in fact—and the demand 
for the product was never brisker; so much so that some of the 
older, more popular concerns are afraid of falling hopelessly 
behind in their deliveries and have restricted their acceptances 
accordingly. 

The quality of the raw material, while good, leaves some- 
thing to be desired as usual. This is evident from its tendency 
to clog the machinery unless the latter is geared more slowly 
than the time allowance warrants. This condition is inevit- 
able, however, until enough of the year’s process of manufac- 
ture has been completed so that the sorting of grades can be 
accomplished intelligently. 

All danger of a general strike of operatives has been averted. 
The welfare work in their behalf will be continued as formerly, 
though on a reduced seale. Their hours and wages will remain 
at the level «stablished within the last two years but they will 
be called upon to produce a slightly higher average output per 
pound of brain pressure. 

The product should be ready for delivery in bulk by June 
of next year unless the Klassy Kut Kollege Klothiers fall down 
in their contract for wrappers. 




















“The 





“Gadzooks and a couple of zounds! 
Marry, lad, we must defend the stair- 
way at any hazard. Take thou the 


passage and guard the 
moat as thou wouldst thy 
very life.” 

“Good, my lord! A 
fillip for thy favor. I 
shall straightway to the 
King with this thy inso- 
lence!” 

“Sire, would God I had 
but known thy excel- 
lent meaning. My blade 
is ever drawn in thy serv- 
ice.” 

“Ladye Faire, thyneeyes 
but blind me. . Beneath 
their brilliant luster I am 
beside myself. Nay, I 
humbly crave thy mercy. 
Gad, thou are more faire 
than Pheebe, lovelier yet 
than dew on new-born 
ee 


Prisoner 

















Rex Ingram, who has added 
another opus to his already large 
list of accomplishments 





This and much more of it is contained 
in the film version of “The Prisoner: 
of Zenda,” the kind of story that 
brought out a flock 
fantastic principalities to 
fill the waste spaces on 
the map thirty years ago, 
in which the hero divided 
his time between wiping 
his blade clean of blood 
and writing romantic 
verse while he duelle 
The sort of heroine f 
whose honor men were 
kept in continuous sword- 
play. 

The _ production is 
worthy the best tradi- 
tions of Rex Ingram, and 
the cast invites the ef- 
forts of such gifted play- 
ers as Lewis Stone, Alic« 
Terry, Robert Edeson 
Stuart Holmes _ and 
Ramon Navarro. 


= & 














T LAST we have found exactly the 
kind of film we have been looking 
for, and we propose three rousing 


Its name is “The Valley of 
Silent Men,” and we know almost nothing 
about its origin except Alma Rubens 
played it, and “It’s a Paramount.” The 
program somehow got lost. 

“The Valley of Silent Men” is not one 
of the great pictures. That fact 
makes us so violent in praise of it. It 
unless 


‘ heers. 


very 


required no rare genius to do it 
some of the acting of Alma Rubens could 
he called genius. It has no special feat of 
photography, though many of the snow 
scenes were beautiful. The story it tells 
will add no cubit to the knowledge of 
man to fellow-man. But it is a story full 
of invention, almost no rubbish, and 
splendid, honest suspense. 


HE motion pictures have seemed to 
us to be all top or all bottom, but 


practically no middle. We have felt that 
it was going to be awfully tedious going 
till there was something to hearten us 
between the peaks. Now, in our “Val- 
ley of Silent Men,” the waving tree tops 
of Birnam Wood are moving on Dun- 
sinane. We have a picture which has no 
bright, single genius, but which gets along 
splendidly without it. We have, in short, 
a picture which could be made by any- 
body, who had a little good sense and a 
lot of honesty. This is the kind of thing 
we could have broadcasted everywhere. 
Any number of them could be made. 
This is the great Middle Distance, which 
builds up to the occasionally magnificent, 
and shames and finally starves the vast 
hordes of the gross and vile. It is not 
Moses on Pisgah, but it is Aaron and the 


Rod. 


TTHE story of “The Valley of Silent 

Men” really ought to be told here, as 
an example of how smoothly and coher- 
ently a genuine mystery play can be put 
into the pictures, with always just enough 
of the story facing front to keep the inter- 
est keen, and never held in our faces until 
we are sick with it. But the dramatic 
values of it are far too good to spoil by 
telling beforehand. 

At just this inauspicious moment we 
find the missing program. Those who 
figure in it are not going to choke with 
gratitude at our raptures for their medi- 
ocrity. Nevertheless, we shall haul them 
out and read them over by name. The 





Ruth Hale 
gives 
Three Cheers 
tor 
“The Valley 
of Silent Men’ 











We 
have seen several of his stories “adapted” 
by somebody, producing a film which 
Mr. Curwood could not have been proud 
of. Here there seems to be no adapter, 
and the story moves beautifully. 

There is, however, a director, whose 
name is Frank Borzage. Three cheers 
for him! He has taken what we per- 
sonally have always regarded as mediocre 
motion picture actors, and has made them 
so good that without the program we 
couldn’t remember their names. If any 
one of them had resembled his regular 
movie self, we would know at an 
shooting distance precisely what he was. 
We would have sworn, for example, that 
George Nash never appear in a 
picture from which our wounded memory 
could ever drag him out. Borzage made 
him a delightful stranger. We find, 
further, those three charming gentlemen 
who pleased us so much were actually 
Lew Cody, Mario Majeroni and Joseph 
King. Old favorites, all of them, in their 
former selves. But, oh, only “movie old 
favorites,” the kind we only had a taste 
for because we were famished —Borzage 
has appealed to their better natures. 
They have responded. 


story is by James Oliver Curwood. 


easy 


could 


HE next information we have from 

the program is that the picture was 
created by Cosmopolitan Productions. 
Now just what this may be we do not 
know. The Famous-Players-Lasky-Cor- 
poration “present.” It’s a “Paramount.” 
We know our scenarist, our director, and 
our cast. The act of creation was, we 
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Sketched by Bertram Hartman, in 
“The Valley of Silent Men” 


are told, originally done by a long breath 
and a rib. Cosmopolitan Productions, in 
comparison, ask a good deal. We think 
they ought to be made to tell us what they 
mean with it all. 

We will give just one guess of our own. 
They must have created that strip of 
canvas Canadian Rockies _ that 
stretched behind so many of the snow 
That strip, are sure, Was 
created by the hand of man. If that was 
their creating, they did a fine job. The 
snows and rocky peaks and ledges put 
unending beauty into the picture. To 
be sure, it is unusual in alpine scenes to 
have a thick clump of pine trees casting 
long shadows above the snow line. It is 
even more unusual, we think, to find two 
lone climbers scrambling up enormous 
snow fields with as much flowing ease as 
if they were on the ascenseur at Park 
Row. But those are the smallest of 
faults and even contribute to the pic- 
ture’s beauty. 


fy BE brief, the picture is an all-around 
fine and encouraging thing, and ought 
to put the fear of God into the hearts of 
these lesser producers who believe they 
can be as bad as they please because they 
have the market cornered. 

We have left ourself just a line or so for 
Alma Rubens, who has a great beauty 
and gives a fine performance. — If in five 
more years she has not merely passed the 
present heights of moviedom, but 
made some heights of her own, I offer her 
all that I shall then for her 
memory book. 


was 


we 


scenes. 


has 
pe SSECSS 


ad 
Grandma’s Birthday 
by Jane Thomas 
‘ )-MORROW’S grandma’s birthday, 
I wonder what she'll get! 
I know she wants a carton 
Of her favorite cigarette, 
She wants some low-heeled sandals, 
And hand-embroidered hose, 
Or crépe de chine pajamas, 
She’s daft about her clothes! 
A pocket-flask (hers vanished 
The night our house was robbed!) 
She needs a curling iron 
Now that her hair is bobbed. 
Some classy new jazz records 
All brimming o’er with pep, 
She’s taking dancing lessons, 
And she does the latest step! 
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The Alege Yeu 


% % 
The Freshman 
bey Geores Mitchell 

WULL not waste my time this 

year, 
The Freshman nobly cries; 
I will pursue the narrow path, 
That straight before me lies. 


KK 
KG 


I will not burn the midnight oil 
Nor yet the gasoline, 

Hitting sixty-fire or more 

To ple ase Sore rillage que Cn. 


>>» 


‘yp 
>» 
<<< 


» 
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T will not squander father’s coin 
In roistering and such. 
I will not smoke. T will not drini-— 


At least not very much. 


>» >» 


ll write to mother once a weel: 
Iler loneliness to softe n. 

But I won't ask for money 

We ll. not so ve ry ofte n, 
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CALCULUS 


But [ will work with all my might; 
With all my youthful pow’ r, 
And like the little babbling brook: 


Im prove each shining hour. 
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Ves, Tam going to study hard, 
So folks won't think me dumb, 
For I intend this coming year 
To learn to play the drum. 














As We Were 


by Arthur H. Folwell 


HE big issue these davs is “senior- 
itv. It is union labor's most 
precious asset, and the great union 


of the Public is not without it, either. 
In the Public’s Union, those who are 
oldest are entitled to the swiftest kicks. 
4a 

If it hadn't appeared in the sober and 
reliable Scientific should 
have been doubtful about its truth, but 
what could but 
believe it? \ Klondike whose 
equipment included a tank, 
realized $100 in gold per ton of hair from 
the miners whom he scissored. Perhaps 
some barber might his winter's fuel 


American we 


so appearing, one do 
barber, 


evanide 


get 
by shampooing the heads of coal miners. 

x.) 
yy CONGRESS is “going to put teeth” 
\J in the Labor Board’s rulings. This 
reminds us somehow of the old thriller, 
“Blue Jeans,” and its whirring buzz saw. 
The teeth of the saw were real and ter- 
rible—children in the audience used to 
burst out crying from sheer fright—but 
somebody invariably saved the victim at 
every performance before the teeth could 
bite him. 

sae 


Now that booze is being smuggled in 
kewpie dolls, no baby carrying one is safe 
from search and seizure. 

A Pd 


Making the war sign at jazz, Chief Red 
Knife of the Walpole Indians said in part: 
“The braves and squaws want to dance 
all night and then refuse to work next 
Well, well, can’t the great chief 
that his and are 
attaining the peak of white man 
civilization? 


day.” 
brav cs 
very 


sec squaws 
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With prohibition jokes barred on the Keith circuit, it 
is easy to see what will happen next. 
hitherto dealt in openly, will be bootlegged by vaude- 
It will be a common 
experience to be thus addressed by a furtive-eyed, 
blue-chinned person in a Keith lobby: “Mister, if you'd 
like some prime home-brew jokes, meet me around by 
the stage door after the show and I'll fix you up at 


ville performers on the quiet. 


a dollar apiece.” 


as a beef producing 
state—One of thos 


items. 


The Holly win «i 


should begin 


bathing 
girls to diet. 
\ grandson of the man who shod 
Lincoln took Harding's measure the other 
for the custom-made article. Not 
President can near to 
filling Lincoln's shoes as that. 
eae 

Johnstown, Pa., is now famous for 
two floods. One, of water, in 1889. The 
other, of real beer, in) 1922, Messrs. 
Wheeler and Volstead would regard the 
1922 flood as the more calamitous. 
er 


day 


every come as 


HE liquor whi h 
prohibition 
and 
send sewerward can- 


agents seize 
not, of course, be of 
quality. If 
Uncle Sam 
would requisition it 
for Ameri- 
can liners, thus sav- 
ing the Shipping 
Board the cost of 
stocking up in Eng- 
land. 


ge ” vl 
were, 


sale on 
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For head of the 
class in consistency, 
we recommend Juli- 
ette Day, a Chicago 
actress. Starring 
professionally in 
‘Her Temporary 
Husband,” she has 
just been granted a 
divorce in_ private 
life. 


Booze jests, 


sae 
py stRact from 
4the Germ and 


Microbe Trade Jour- 


Saying 


Nature Studies 


by W. E. Hill 


Sept mber numbe 

“The outlook is) distinct! 
encouraging. While bu: 
ness is still far from good 

optimism Is ever 
audible. The Go 
ernment skirt report ju 
issued from Washington do 
much to confirm this. Skirt 
are six inches nearer the di 
and still falling; 
indeed for the germ industr 
Another year, it is believe 
will see confidence fully rv 


nal, 


note of 
where 


good new 


stored and new business op 


portunities at every stres 
crossing, as in the days befor 
the Prosperity Is yt 


around the corner.” 


war. 


Ra tiattad 


There is not much danger 
of golf supplanting baseball 
as America’s national game. 
Imagine a gallery of bleach- 
erites observing golf etiquetl: 
and keeping silent at a crit 
of play. No 

the American national gan 
must be which yo 
vell head an effort to 
rattle somebody a 
et 


cal moment 
one mm 


can your off in 


A huge pool of oil has been discovered 
in the Gulf of Mexico. Here is one oil 
pool at least which didn’t originate 
Wall Street. 

ae 

“The long skirt is a wonderful 
thing for the dance,” says Chairman Bot! 
of the reform 
will do away,” he adds, “with some of th 


new 


dance committee, “It 


freaky steps, because in long skirts girls 
will be unable to execute them easil 
Tut, tut, innocent one! They may decid 
to “park” their skirts. 
id 

The old-time farmer is passing, says a 
State agriculturist happily. Maybe so, 
but he isn’t passing at a dizzy pac 
True, he no longer buys gold bricks from 
“slick city fellers,” but he still falls hard 
for tariffs,” which amount 
to the same thing when he opens tly 
package. 


“emergency 


At 
Snakes are taking the place of to 
poodles in the best London society. For 
milady’s town car, what could be mor 
gracefully decorative than a pet puif- 
adder coiled about the orchid vase? 
eet 
Middlemen in all lines of business ar 
increasing at such a rate that minstre! 
troupes this fall will go on the road wit 
two end-men and seven interlocutors. 
st 


Another good feature about length 
ing skirts is that girls can now wear * 
with lisle tops and nobody can tell “em 


from the all-silk kind. 
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Too Much Flashlight 
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and a Persistent Amateur 


Tell 


JUDGE pays $10 weekly for the best story s ubmitted for this page, and &5 for the second 


hest. All others at regular rates. 





First Prize 

N CARRYING a woman down 

the ladder from a burning build- 
ing, Pat, a gallant fireman, slipped 
and fell to the ground. The woman 
following landed heavily but safely 
upon the prostrate hero. A doctor 
summoned pronounced Pat unin- 
jured. 

“You're a brave gentleman,” said 
he. 

“Brave, begorra, but no gentle- 
man,” said Pat rubbing his injuries, 
“or I'd of let the lady go first.” 











Second Prize 
BEAUTIFUL girl who lived in a 
f seaport town was in a dire di- 
lemma; and in her extremity she took 
her trouble to the village astrologer and 
soothsayer. 

“My Jack’s ship is due here the day 
after to-morrow,” she stated, “‘and oh, I 
just can’t see him this time.” 

“Oh, never mind,” replied the wise one, 
who divined how the land lay. “They 
say a sailor has a girl in every port; 
surely, then, a girl may have a chap on 
more than one ship.” 

“Yes, I know,” sobbed the girl. “But 
vou see, Ive got two ships in port 
already.” 

sat 


N one of our public schools an Eco- 

nomics class was discussing  inter- 
national relationships and came to dwell 
on the hard feelings which once existed 
between England and America from a 
dispute as to the ownership of the seals 
in Behring Straits. 

The teacher noticed that during the 
discussion one young lad had been gazing 
longingly out of a window. So she sought 
to prove his ignorance by this sudden 
question: “William, what kind of fish 
have several times caused international 
troubles?” 

William cast a rather puzzled look at 
the teacher, then correctly answered: 
“Bullheads, ma’am.” 


()* ONE of the sight-seeing busses in 
a large city the man who rides at 
the front and points out the objects of 
interest has a stub forefinger on the right 
hand. It had been amputated at the 
second joint. On one of the trips a very 
inquisitive old lady plied him with ques- 
tion after question and finally getting 
personal she asked: “‘How did you hap- 
pen to lose your finger?” 

“Madam,” he replied, holding up the 
stub, “I wore that off pointing at things 
for inquisitive tourists.” 


ce 


Rs. RR. was 
4 awakened in 
the night by a noise 
in an adjoining 
room. Instantly she 
sat up in bed strain- 
ing her ears for a 
repetition of the sound. It came again, 
a distinct grinding as if a chisel were being 
thrust in wood several times in succession. 
She gently shook her husband and 
breathed in his ear, “John, wake up, 
there’s a burglar in the house.” John 
crept from his bed and tiptoed cautiously 
and with some trepidation in the direction 
of the noise. Then, from the dining-room 
came a blood-curdling yell, a wild com- 
motion of trampling feet, overturned 
furniture and breathless cussing, that sent 
Mrs. R.’s head under the covers. Pres- 
ently through the layers 
of pillow and blankets 
she heard the distressed 
voice of her husband. 
“Mary, for heaven’ sake 
turn on the lights—vyvour 
confounded 
burglar has 
/*  scampered up 
my pajama 


legs.” 
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Da ads 


WO little brothers of five and seven 

years, respectively, had proven a 
slight worry to a neighbor because of their 
boisterous conduct and because they 
invariably visited her at a time when they 
were hungry. They called very sud- 
denly one evening when the neighbor was 
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making candy, and in response to their 
shy and wistful looks, she gave each of 
them two pieces of candy. 

At this juncture their mother arrived, 
whereupon the older boy offered to divide 
his candy with the mother. When his 
two pieces had been consumed Jack called 
the attention of the neighbor to the fact 
that he had divided with his mother, 
while little Bob had selfishly disposed of 
his two pieces. 

The neighbor wished to take advantage 
of this occasion to impress the mother 
with the lack of manners in the two boys, 
and in a reproachful voice said to little 
Bob: 

“Now you see what a nice thoughtful 
boy your brother was. He was not selfish 
with his candy.” 

But Bob was not to be outdone and 
after a moment’s pause retorted, “Well, 
vou see, you didn’t give me enough to 
divide with mama and have any left 
for myself.” 


Pad 
| URPHY had been arrested for 
4 intoxication. The judge remarked 


“a dollar and costs,” but the prisoner was 
without the necessary money so was 
returned to jail. That evening a cousin 
appeared at police headquarters and 
expressed his willingness to settle the 
amount. 

The sergeant in charge was a gruff old 
soul, but had a grim humor. 

“How much is the fine?” queried 
Murphy’s cousin. 

“Eleven dollars, altogether,” said the 
sergeant shortly. 

“Well, I want to pay it,” returned the 
other as he counted out the money. 
“Now I wish you'd keep Murphy in the 
cooler for just one hour and then turn 
him loose. And as a special favor to me 
I want you to give him a good hard kick 
in the seat of the breeches as he goes 
out.” 

The sergeant eyed the visitor a second. 
Not a flicker of amusement crossed his 
face. In fact, there wasn’t even a 
change to be seen in his usual serious 
countenance, 

“That'll cost vou a dollar extra,” he 
said quietly. 





Mistakes of Merchants 
by Walt M 


GO to Johnson’s Trade Bazar to buy 
I a quart r’s worth of tar: and, having 

bought mv half a pound, I'd like to 
loaf and look around, to see what junk 
he has for sale, that might invite a 
patron’s kale. But Johnson will not let 
me be: a most insistent gent is he: he 
tags along, just at my heels, and puts up 
most impassioned spiels. Hy boosts his 
his wringers 
talks till he 


and so he drives me from 


nutmegs and his cloves, 
and his heating stoves: he 
hecomes a bore, 
his store. 


If he 


his tiresome voice 


just let me slide around, nor make 
I'd doubtless 
need, a corkscrew or 
book by Edward 
Bok, a shotgun or an eight-day clock, and 
then I'd spend six bucks or four, and shed 
But John- 
gives a man no chance to take a calm 


appraising glance at helpful junk he has 


resound, 
“se SOTnC goods I 


velocipede, a wholesome 


some sunbeams in that store. 
son 
misses lots of kale. 


for sale, and so he 


GO to 

sparkplug for my) 
wraps it up he talks; 
ment he mocks; 
fake that gives his neck a daily ache; he 
talks of science for a while and Says that 
Einstein makes him smile; he takes up 
art and says it’s quaint how many black- 
think they paint; he knocks 
religion off its perch, and says we ought to 
tax the church \s tottering I leave the 
store I vow I'll go there never more. 

We do not seek the marts of trade to 
hear some punk opinions made. We do 
not seek the crowded mart to hear Jed 
Whifling’s views on art. I go to spend 
my scanty hoard to a sparkplug 
for my Ford, and everything that Whifling 
springs gives me a pain and smarts and 


Whifling’s busy mart to buy a 
And as he 


our misfit govern- 


cart. 


he savs our ( 


ongress 1s a 


smiths 


bus 


“Having a delightful summer, chaperoning the children on 


American Tourist Reading Guidebook—Well, 


Aah 
wa sa) 


ars 





well! What an 


interesting old castle, thirty-one kilometers from here! 


stings. The sheriff soon will seize the 
booth whose owner would expound the 
truth when people to that booth repair to 


buy a grindstone or a chair. 


| TODDLE to the druggist’s shop to 
buy a flask of lemon pop. Against the 
marble slab I lean, to drink that vintage, 
tinted green, and I am feeling blithe and 
gay; oh, who would spoil my perfect day? 


Ax, 
‘ 
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their yachting parties” 


The druggist views me and remarks, 
“My compound juice of buds and barks 
of beeswax and essential oils, will rid you 
of those coming boils. I see them coming 
on your neck, and you will shortly be a 
wreck. Oh, head them off while they 
are young, before your withers have been 
wrung! Before they grow and cook your 
goose, begin to take my compound juice, 
which is composed of leaves and grass, 

of buds and_ barks 
and broken glass, of 
wholesome _ roots 
which have a kick, of 
toadstools and of 
powdered brick. 
“And = when 
swung your 


vou 
mouth 
agape I saw your 
tongue’s in frightful 
shape; it’s coated with 
a fungus growth, dark 
green or blue, or may- 
be both. This argues 
that your liver’s bad; 
you need Doc Jimp- 
pad. 
It is a wonder when 
healing 
livers out of plumb.” 


son’s cowhide 


we come to 


ND thus we see 
44% it, day by 
how merchants drive 
trade 
And when bored cus- 
tomers are gone, the 
merchant : 
help me, John, there’s 
something wrong with 
things, I think; the 
Government is on the 
blink, for trade is slack 
and getting worse 
it’s almost ready for 


> 


the hearse! 


day, 


good away. 


says, “So 








CHARACTER in one of Oscar 
Wilde’s plays said he didn’t care 
to go to America because in that 

country they had no ruins and no curiosi- 
ties. 

“You forget,” another character re- 
plied, “their mothers and their manners.” 

Since Osear’s day, one half of this 
epigram has been rendered ineffective. 
May Sutton Bundy, the mother of three, 
returns to the tennis courts after almost 
twenty years, and. makes the mighty 
Molla leap around like a mad March hare. 
Even the less energetic mothers cannot 
he distinguished now from their own 
daughters save, alas! by a somewhat more 
generous girth of hip and less cigarette 
stain on the fingers. But apparently our 
manners are as curious as ever, else why 
do so many people endeavor to tell us how 
to correct them? 


| HAVE just been reading “The Value 
of Good Manners,” by Margaret 
Emerson Bailey, published by Doubleday 
Page and Co. Miss Bailey’s book is not 
elementary; it is for graduate students, 
as it were. She assumes that her readers 
keep—or, rather, employ—at least two 
maids, provide stamps for the guest room, 
possess a garden, talk about the Chauve- 
Souris and the League of Nations, and 
otherwise conform to the canons of so- 
called polite society. It is her mission to 
make polite society politer. 

Personally, I have always felt that it 
was too polite already. Some of her 
suggestions for the improvement of its 
manners are almost terrifying. They 
would add new horrors to the agony of 
conventional intercourse. 

You must not, for instance, introduce 
topics of conversation which are highly 
controversial, or, if they get introduced, 
you must not express convictions which 
would jar your guests. In other words, 
you musn’t talk about anything which 
matters, and about which you feel deeply. 
Rubbish! I have suffered from this de- 
lusion all my life. “Now, please, dear, 
don’t say anything about the Church 
which will hurt Aunt Aggie’s feelings. If 
you can’t agree with her, change the sub- 
ject.” Thus the women of my family. 
Be a hypocrite, but for God’s sake be 
polite, and let anybody burble whatever 
nonsense he pleases! It’s all right for a 
visitor to have cherished convictions, it 
would seem, but never for the host to 
have them. 


NV ANNERS were invented by woman, 
4 as a substitute for convictions. 

In line with this delusion is another 
that it is bad manners to correct some 
nonsensical error of fact put forward by 
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Musings 
On 
Manners 


by 
Walter Prichard Eaton 











a guest, or put forward by the host when 
you are the guest. In the name of the 
naked female in a well, why? Because, I 
suspect, children have always been taught 
not to contradict their elders, and they 
have grown up with the idea that there 
is something mystically rude and wrong 
about contradiction. There is no more 
reason why a misstatement should go 
unchallenged at the dinner table than in 
the halls of Congress. There is ho more 
reason why it should go unchallenged at 
the dinner table, for that matter, than 
in the nursery. Every child should enjoy 
the divine right to correct its parents, 
when it can prove them wrong. And 
you know it very often can! 


LIKED enormously Miss Bailey's sug- 

gestion to all hostesses to sleep some 
night in their own guest room, depending 
entirely on what was there provided. I, 
too, have got up in the icy dark and put 
a rug under the sheets to keep myself 
warm. (Miss Bailey made the mistake 
of putting her rug on top.) I, too, have 
suffered from “Lucille,” and Emerson’s 
Essays on the bed table—or, worse vet, 
books by Ian Hay and Mary Roberts 
Rinehart. However, the most painful 
affliction she does not mention—those 
dreadful towels, embroidered with the 
hostess’ maiden initials in blue, trotted out 
for the guest's use, and all new and slinky 
and slippery, and about as effective to dry 
vourself with as the skin of an eel, 
Neither does she mention that most bar- 
baric of all politenesses—the cheerful 
morning greeting. 


ONCE had a visitor—I should say we 
had a visitor—who was a cheery soul 
with a lovely soprano voice. She sprang 
blithely from bed and caroled Schubert's 
“Morgengruss” in her bath. She did 
once. Then I informed her that while I 
adored Schubert any time after lunch, I 
would enter the bathroom without knock- 
ing and shoot her in the tub if she sang 
him or anyone else again before breakfast. 
She said I was rude. Women are slaves 
of convention. Actually, I was merely 
civilized. Mrs. Channing Pollock, a 
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charming hostess, who once made me a 
lemon pie that I shall never forget, hung 
in the upper hall of her summer place, 
where nobody could miss it, a neat pla- 
card reading as follows: 





GUESTS ARE REQUESTED 
NOT 
TO BE CHEERFUL 
BEFORE BREAKFAST 











TI recommend — her expedient to Miss 
Bailey, as worthy of remark in the second 
edition of “The Value of Good Manners.” 


\ ISS BAILEY doesn’t think it good 
4 manners in a hostess to meet her 
guests at the train and then keep them 
waiting in the motor while the lady of 
the house buys a head of lettuce, a loaf 
of rye bread, two pounds of steak, and 
gets the mail. I should find her manners 
worse, myself, if I didn’t have any steak 
or salad for dinner. But when she says 
that guests shouldn't cut their host’s 
flowers, I'm with her. That isn’t a 
breach of manners, it’s a high crime and 
misdemeanor, which would justify homi- 
cide to any intelligent jury. 

After all, good manners are very simple, 
and almost as prevalent as the books 
describing how to achieve them. They 
consist of liking your fellow-men, or, if 
you don’t like them, of not pretending to. 
They consist of the instinct to think of 
others as well as yourself, and of acting 
accordingly. They are as simple as the 
Golden Rule. Everybody knows how 
simple that is. It is so simple that it has 
to be disguised under piles of masonry and 
fumes of incense and the chant of creeds, 
to make people believe it has anything to 
do with religion. People who have kindly 
human instincts, and aren't hypocrites, 
have good manners. People without 
these instincts don’t have good manners, 
They are merely polite. 

And from all polite people, good Lord, 
deliver us! 
sat 


YAM’S seven years of life wriggled on 
+ the bed. The effects of 20,000 
units of antitoxin for diphtheria were 
wearing off. 

“Mother.” he said, “I never knew 
that doctor was a Mexican.” 

“What makes you think so?” said his 
mother. 

“Didn't he shoot me in the back.” 

ae 

She—Do you think men like a girl who 
can't be kissed better than one who can? 

He—I don't know. I've never met any 
of the former. 
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Put Yourself in 


VERY American is individualistic 


engine stalls on Fifth avenue 
K in his tendencies and desires. Put 

him ina motor car and he wants to 
own the road; put him on his feet and 
he wants to own the sidewalk—and road, 
too, for that matter. 

From the standpoint of the man behind 
the wheel, every pedestrian 
centered individual who must be watched 
and warned and who should be placed in 
charge of a big traffic cop nurse maid 
whenever he wants to cross the street. 
From the standpoint of the man on foot, 
the automobilist road-dominating 
demon who will slow down for nothing 
except the fear of the law and who will 
splash through mud and slush and will 
choke the crosswalk with a long stream 
of his fellows and will give no mere foot 
passenger the slightest opportunity to 


squeeze between the moving or stationary 
line of vehicles. 


is a self- 


Is a 


HAVE received a letter from an 

dignant pedestrian who feels that all 
bumpers should be removed by law from 
the front and rear of automobiles in order 
to prevent all drivers from running so 
close to vehicles in advance, and in order 
to insure greater care in driving—or 
rather more of a space between cars—he 
would make it a offense for a 
motorist to incur a broken head lamp or 
bent mudguard. 

I have also received letters from 
automobilists who feel that this country 
should prove itself to be as enlightened 
as France by making the pedestrian 
subject to arrest if he “trespasses” on 
the highway and is struck by a vehicle. 

A lawyer could discuss at length 
over the merits of such and 
could talk learnedly on the rights of 
the individual, of the greatest good for 
the greatest number and other phases 
of legal law. He would, however, 
probably secretly hope that the ac- 
tivities of the motorist would not be 
curtailed further by law 
the large number of suits which are now 
possible through the overlapping limits 
marking the rights of the pedestrian and 
motorist. 

It is true that some motorists disregard 


SeCTIOUS 


cases 


because of 


His 





YOU KNOW 


inderinflated pneumatic tire 
me which is pumped to its 


DO 


1 Why an be 
mes hotter than does 
full pressure? 
2 What is the “ceiling” of an airplane? 
Answers to these questions will be found in the 


next issue of the Motor Department 


ANSWER TO QUESTIONS IN THE 
LAST MOTOR DEPARTMENT 

!. How you can the wheel 
which any given tire 

The wheel must be of the same size as the inside 
diameter of the tire. The dimensions of a pneu 
matic tire st diameter and the 
diameter of Thus, the inside 
diameter is the diameter less twice the 
diameter of the Therefore a 35x 5 
inch pneumatic a wheel twenty-five 
inches in diameter 

What are laminated shims? 

Shims are thin pieces of metal or other material 
pl wed between the surfaces of a be aring to prov ide 
without bearing the pressure of the 
tightening bolts and thus relieving the moving 
surfaces themselves of this entire pressure. A 
laminated shim is one which is composed of many 
layers of very thin paper-like metal which can be 
stripped off to reduce the thickness and 
tichten the 


letermine the siz if 


will flr 


ites the outside 


cross sectoon 
outside 
cross section 


tire will fit 


udjust ment 


thus 


bearing 











the rights of pedestrians and always leave 
it to the “other fellow” to slow down, stop 
or in other manner make way for the man 


on foot. 

] UT without holding a brief for either 
the one or the other, the motorist 

bearing in mind certain judicial decisions 

and jury verdicts has no easy time of it. 


Shoes 


states that the pedestrian has as much 
right on the highway as a vehicle. Thus 
the pedestrian, one of whose ancestors 
must have been the original chicken which 
first crossed the road, may step directly 
out from the curb in front of approaching 
vehicles, and without so much as soiling 
his clothes, accidents and other 
smash-ups behind him through the neces- 
sity of stopping a number of cars which 
may be proceeding leisurely along on the 
proper side of the road. 

Can the man who has never driven a 
car imagine the nervous strain and mental 
fatigue attendant upon operating the car 
in congested traffic when the driver must 
think, not only of the control of his own 
vehicle and of what every other driver is 
going to do, but must also feel responsible 
for the hairbrained actions of the chance 
pedestrian who, while reading his news- 
paper, will step directly from the curb into 
the path of oncoming traffic? 

And a few collisions and shattered 
nerves occasioned by the heedless action 
of the pedestrian will not be the only ex- 
pense or annoyance to which the motorist 
will be subjected. After finally coming 
to the realization that he is in the middle 
of a highway, which devoted exclu- 
sively to vehicles, Mr. Heedless Pedes- 
trian may stop quickly and trip over a 
cobblestone or trolley track and tear a 

hole in his trousers and he will then be 
immediately besieged by a certain 
brand of so-called lawyer who will 
take the “case” on speculation and 
will probably succeed in collecting $100 
from the insurance company—even 
though the “victim” was not so much 
as touched by the wheel of a car. 

Or what is worse yet, if the pedes- 
trian, while still reading his paper, has 
walked directly into the rear of a 
moving car, the driver or the insurance 
company may have a suit on hand 


cause 


is 








why not this? 
Two of a kind 


If this 


The pedestrian is safe when he stays on 
the sidewalk—and even when he crosses 
the street in the middle of a block he takes 
but little chance, for a medieval law 
written before sidewalks were invented 


> 


which, while it might never come to 

trial, would cost one or the other $500 

or $1,000. Thus, the driver of every car 
must not only think for himself and for 
every chance pedestrian, but must bear 
the responsibility for every accident, no 
matter whose may be the fault. 

(Continued on page 27) 
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A Short Story 
T WAS between dances. They were 
sitting in a dim corner of the porch— 
and she. He moved towards her, 
ntly, caressingly, until her face was 
se to his. 
“You have such wonderful eyes,” he 
irmured, 
“Yes?” she inquired expectantly. 
“They are like stars,” he went on. His 
wt, quick breaths fanned her cheek as 
leaned closer, still closer. 
Her head went up to his, her lips almost 
ished his, as he panted, “They are so 
rv bright.” 
His arm went out, his hand fumbled in 
pocket. With a quick gesture he 
ew forth a glitte ‘ring objec t: “The ‘Vv are 
so very bright,” he repeated passionately. 
He thrust his watch before her. “See if 
can see the time in the dark.” 
Williams Purple Cow. 
ee 
N OLDEN days 
The cave men used to 
Settle any family 
Quarrels with 
Their clubs. 
To-day, married men 
Desiring Peace 
And contentment 
Still resort 
To their 
Clubs, 
Which shows that 
Times haven't 
Changed two bits. 
Wisconsin Octopus. 
Pad 
Anxious—Frank, you're — wheezing 
dreadfully. Is it asthma? 
Frank—Nope. I'm all out of breath 
trving to catch up with my sleep.— Notre 
Dame Juggle r. 
ee 
College—Hey, who got my black shoe? 
I've got one of somebody's tan pair. 
Education—Don't that beat hell! I'm 
in the same fix and trying to make an 
eight o’clock.—Stanford Chaparral. 
sae 
Kriss—She swears she’s never been 
kissed, 
Kross—That’s enough to make anyone 
swear.—Lehigh Burr. 





“Is Joe very simple?” 
“Simple! He thinks necking is a 
new kind of scarf.”"—Brown Jug. 

















With the College Wits 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


First We ary Willie 
ol spades then, didn’t I? 
Second W.W How did you guess it? 


“IT saw the frightened look on vour 


face.” Oregon Lemon Punch. 


Prof.—Late again! 
Soph.—Not a word, Prof.; 
—Yale Record. 


RA Rad 


gu ONE piece of piazza, add a little 


moonlight. Of course, take for granted 
two persons. Press in two strong hands, 
one small soft hand. Now sift lightly 
two ounces of attraction and one of 
romance; then add a large measure of 
comfort, followed by a passing mmmm 

. or two, and one or two whispers. 
Dissolve half a dozen glances in a well 
of silence, dust in a small quantity of 
hesitation, a pinch of yielding; — place 
kisses on a flushed cheek or two red lips. 
Sift with essence of Ambrosia, and _ set 
aside to cool. 

Not only will this recipe work in any 
climate, but it will prove most popular 
therein.— Dartmouth Jack o° Lantern. 

sae 

YHE is “wild about” 
b toast, 

She is “mad about” muffins and tea, 
She “adores” 


mushrooms on 


nesselrode and pie a la 
mode, 

And_ she’s 
brie, 

She’s “devoted” to coffee frappé, 

And “just crazy” about a soufflé, 

And vows she “could die” eating truffles, 
Oh, my, 

She’s a regular girl, I should say. 


—Phillips Mirror 


4 tt 


Wholesaler—These new hats are the 
latest novelty, and are absolutely the only 
thing the college men are wearing, vet 


“ravished” with fromage la 


you've ordered nothing but boys’ sizes. 


How do you account for that? 

Retailer—A man with a normal head 
wouldn't wear one.—Washington Sun 
Dodger. 


I dealt you a hand 





so am I. 


A Clean Ditty 


T= waters lapped melodiously, 
Against the high white cliffs, 

Two ivory crafts dipped o’er the swells. 

Two merry dancing skiffs. 

Our hero’s soul filled with the scene, 

He raised his voice in song 

And o’er the enamel mountain tops 

His chant rose clear and strong. 


He sang of the woods, the dells, the fields, 


Of each beautiful plant and shrub, 
And as he sang, the neighbors knew 
That Jones was in the tub. 
— Toronto Goblin. 
rer 
You may not think so, but 
Any stocking is pretty if it’s well filled. 


\ All roads lead to jail, if you only drive 
I 


fast enough. 
Many are called, but few get up. 
—Stanford Chaparral. 
sas 
He—They say that people who live 
together grow to look alike. 
She—Then you absolutely must con- 
sider my refusal as final—New York 
Medien. 


sts 


Cheek to cheek 
No movements protested, 
Without the music 
We'd all be arrested. 
Oregon Orange Oul. 
sas 
Said Peckingill, “T'll make a still, 
And work again I won't.” 
He made the still and tried the swill, 
And work again he don’t. 
Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay. 


4 





A Modern Eve 
—Cornell Widow. 
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amaz Ric RODITE nds e 
ing, beautiful CO: jamo: tively match 
genuine diamonds In every way—same biaz pee 


i] 
lay of living rainbow fire. They. slone, stand the diamond . 
hea terrific acid testof direct comparison. Lifetimeex 
needal! irexperience losee any erence. Prove this you A 


Wear a Corodite Diamond 7 Days Free 
nothing. Weare genuine ite and 
same finger for 7 days. 
nny. + 

rice printed here is al! you pay. 
Corodites aione have the same cutting as 
Ne. 2—Gents’ Heav . . 

Ne. 3—Gents’ Massive Hexagon Gypsy Ring. |. \. 
Ladies’ Hand-Carved et Setting, plat. finish $3.96 

* Tiffany Orange Blossom Engraved . . w 


name, eddress and num! 
wn by slip of paper, fitting end rx 
» r ting wi come by return mail. tS 
ring arrives itamount nabove w postman. 
decide not to keep ring after 7 days’ wear, send it beck 
oul will be immediately returned. Scod today. 


1 Se ASE G9 
SonG WRITERS! 


DF ANSWER THE CALL OF THE DANCE-SONG CRAZE 


Learn of the public’s demand for songs 
suitable for dancing and the fine oppor- 
tunities offered new writers as a result of 
greatly changed conditions which are de- 
scribed fully and obtainabie only in our 
booklet, “Song-writer’s Manual and 
Guide,” SENT FREE on request. Submit 
your ideas for songs to us at once for free 
criticism and advice. We revise poems, 
compose music, secure copyright and fa- 
cilitate free publication or sale of eenee- 
Knickerbocker Studios , 209 Gaiety Big.N.Y. 





, Easy to Play 


Easy to Pay 


True-Tone 


4e Saxophone 


5 if Easiest of all wind instru- 
ments to play and one of the 
most beautiful. You can 
learn the scale in an hour's prac- 
tice and play ular music ina 
few w - You can take your 
place in a band within 90 days, if 

., you desire. Unrivalled for home 
3 entertainment, church, lodge or 
school. In big demand for or- 

“a dance music. 

/ + You may order any 

Free Trial Buescher Instru- 

4 ment without paying one cent in advance, 
and try it six days in your own home, wit 

out obligation. If perfectly satisfied, pay for 

it on easy payments to suit your convenience. 75% of all 

popular phonograph records are played with Buescher instru- 
. Ask for pictures of the wrt Record Makers. 

ter nearly 300 years’ 

Saxophone Book Free fi\rr nn B~ hng ~a 
struments are almost entirely disp! by Saxophones in all 
nationally popular orchestras. Our Free Saxophone Book 
tells which Saxophone takes violin, cello bass parts and 
many other things you would like to know. Ask for your 
copy. Mention the instrument ted in and 

plete catalog will be mailed free. 

BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 
Makers of Everything in Band and Orchestra instruments 
4859 Buescher Block ELKHART, INDIANA 


Sax Invented the Saxophone 
Buescher Perfected It 


Director Club Royal 
Orchestra, makers of 
Victor Records for 
dancin Hear 

their uese 
instrumentson 





Digest of the World’s Humor 














“Don’t you dare stare me in the face 
and tell me it was an accident!”— 
Pearson’s Weekly (London). 


WO sailors home on leave had dined 
well and wined well, and finished at a 
theater. 

Outside they separated; one of them 
was lucky enough to secure a taxi. Hallf- 
way home, however, he discovered, on 
putting his hand in his pocket, that he 
was penniless. What was to be done? 

The British navy is never at a loss, and 


|in a few moments he saw a way out. 


He caught up the speaking-tube and 
shouted, “Stop!” Then, jumping out, he 
told the driver to wait. 

“T just want to pop into this tobaccon- 
ist’s to get a box of matches. I've 
dropped a pound note somewhere in the 
cab, and I can’t find it in the dark.” 

He entered the tobacconist’s, and the 
moment he was through the door the 
driver and the cab softly and suddenly 
vanished into the night, as he had antici- 
pated.—London Telegraph. 

Rd 

Crawford—Henpeck seems to have a 
fine house. 

Crabshaw—But he once confided to me 
that if he had to build it over again he 
would provide for an emergency exit.— 
New York Sun. 

Sas 
“Pa, it’s the first of the month again.” 
“Well?” 


“Have you the money for the furniture 


bile, the payments for the set of books, 
the washing machine, the carpet cleaner, 
the rent and that lot we're buying, or 
shall I have to be out when the doorbell 
Detroit Free Press. 


24 


rings?” 


N THE occasion of her one hun. 

dredth birthday the village 
tenarian received a visit from the vicar. 
Being anxious to hear from her own lips 
what she considered had been the source 
of her strength and sustenance, he said: 
“My dear Mrs. Adams, pray tell me, in 
order that I may tell others, what has 
been the secret of your longevity?” The 
vicar waited with unusual eagerness for 
the old lady’s reply, but he was hardly 
prepared for it when itcame. “Victuals!” 
she answered.—Philadelphia Star. 

sae 


“James,” cried Mrs. Timmid, sitting 
up in bed, “there are burglars down- 
stairs!” 

Mr. Timmid, wishing to quiet her fears, 
replied, “Oh, no, dear.” 

“I’m sure there are,” Mrs. 
Timmid. 

“Well, I'm sure there aren't.” 

“James, I tell you there are!” 

“T tell you there isn’t a burglar down- 
stairs!” 

“Your husband is right, mum,” inter- 
low-browed individual who 
head into the room at this 
“we're upstairs.” —Portland 


cen. 


insisted 


posed a 
thrust his 
juncture; 
Oregonian. 

















UT 
haa 


Irate Parent—What! You have the 
nerve to come here to ask for my 
daughter? Well, I will inform you 
that you might have saved yoursel! 
the journey. 

Suitor—Well, that’s all right, sir. 
You see, I had another message to de- 
liver in the same building!—Passing 
Show (London). 








§ peger TIM knocked at the door of 
a cottage. It was a chilly day, and 
was very hungry. 
The old lady who opened the door 
was a good sort. She asked him into 
he kitchen and placed before him a 
cely cooked meal, and asked him why 
did not go to work. 
“IT would,” replied Tim, “if I had the 
vols.” 
“What sort of tools do you want?” 
quired the old lady. 
“A knife an’ fork,” said Tired Tim.— 
») Louis Times. 
ed 
“Do you think women ought to 
smoke?” 
le “IT refuse to quarrel with anything 
ovely woman wants to do, but I sincerely 
ar. ope that she won't decide to try chewing 
ps \ bacco.” Detroit Free Press. 
see 
m | ye WAS newly arrived in this coun- 
try and was none too familiar with 
} Lhe use of the telephone. So he took the 
receiver and demanded: 
ily “Ave vant to talk to my wife.” 
” Central’s voice came back sweetly, 
“Number, please?” 
“Oh,” he replied, perfectly willing to 
help out, “she bane my second vun.”— 
ng Los Angeles Times. | 


att 


— | 


“Most men know that nothing can 





. ake dress goods go up quicker than a 
- mouse.”"—Chula (an.) News. 
see 
Clerqyman—I've_ brought back the 
second-hand car I bought from you 

n- last week. It is too obstreperous. 

Dealer—What’s wrong? Can’t you 
r- run it? 


“Not if I> remain a_ minister.” 


Answers (London.) 
, ‘ 





“Actors must be a delicate lot of 
people!” 

“Why?” 

“I always see their names attached 
to patent medicine advertisements.” — 
Kasper (Stockholm). 





The man would be a real benefactor 
to the human race who finds an elastic 
currency which will last from Saturday 
intil Monday.— Maryville (IKian.) Demo- 
rat-Forum. 

sas 





“There’s one thing I’ve always noticed 
ubout digging in a garden.” 

“What's that?” 

“There’s always plenty of worms 
when you're not going fishing.”—Detroit 


wd Free Press. 

If nas 

: Dean—Why is it that girls like to be- 
oly come engaged to several men at once? 

a Lean—You know when you have only 
° one match it always goes out.—Houston 


Post. 








“What is your number?” 

1932.” 

“I didn’t ask when you were born. I asked for your number.”—Sondags 
Nisse (Stockholm). 

















=| Stop Wondering How I Teach Piano; 
——— I'll Show You, FREE 


—— 


EAR after year you've seen my advertisement in all the 
leading publications offering to teach you piano in quarter the 
usual time. Year after year my school has grown and grown 

r } 


until now I have far more students than were ever before taught by 


one man. In 1921 over a thousand students graduated from my 


> - "1T nal WwW + ira n 
Piano or Organ course and received their diplomas. 


Yet when I first started giving piano and organ lessons 
mail in 1891 my method was laughed at Could any conserva- 
tory have grown as it has, obtained students in every state of the 
Union and in fact practically every civilized country of the world 


unless it produced very unusual and satisfying RESULTS for its 






—_ 
a students? See for yourself what it is that has brought my method 
oP Wea «so rapidly to the front. Write for free booklet and sample lessons. 
— Now. for the first time, vou can obtain ample lessons without charge 
In the past I | ending out ec le r eve to 
a de persons wh riously ‘ Bi iends have 
a i 6ineisted that © give ev se themselves just how 
: simple, interesting and 1 are I ive « Pa 
la sented to try the Simp i 1 
-p- es - . ray. b 
D-— - - below or write a pc klet ample les 7 


- , . ome - aoe } ale , 
~ YY ons will go to you at once a ute free and 


tion. without obliga , 
Within four lessons *°',°")2'° 


+} 


piano or organ, e original key, but i 


other keys as we students practice months be 
fore they acquire t} 


he 
; Pd ‘ 
It is made possible by n re) uinn 
patented invention th one. Another invention Oo 
obtainable only from me my hand-operated n ¢ 


ng picture device, ¢ - dex. By meat x if a Conservatory 


Quinn-dex you actually see my fingers in mo 


" 




















n the piano, and can learn just how to train Oo Studio JW 49 
your own fingers. g 598 Columbia Road 
When I say that I can teach you piano yy Boston 25, Mass. 

in quarter the usual time, do not think “ Please send me, without 

that this is too good to be true Mod & cost or oblig ation your _ free 
- wrk le o o Learn iano 

ern inventions and improved methods or Organ.” free* sample lessons 

have acc omplished just as great 4 ind full particulars of your method. 

wonders in other branches of edu 

cation. You at least owe it to / Name cosescebese 

yourself to investigate Send 

coupon ofr yostcard at once, Addre ° Tererrririyy 

et ee the offer of free sam- 4 . 

ple lessons is withdrawn. a . -segehad cee o00vecseesee oeeee 
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100°; Solid Pure 


COPPER! 
o 

Over-size Sale Price 

2 gallons 

4 gallons.... 

6 gallons. ... 

8 gallons 

10 gallons 

15 gallons 

















for ‘ 


38c¢ per foot for 1-2 inch 


Only 29¢ per foot our gesce 

& inch soft copper tubing 
‘ tin 
12 and 22 
for hot water heaters, steam va 
porizers, auto gas feed pipes, etc 


Order Today! Don’t Send a Penny! | 


Don’t wait—copper going up and our prices must go up too! 
By express, in plain wood box. Remit in any couvenient 
form, or order C.O.D. Write today—at once! 


DORMAC MFG. COMPANY 
609 Fulton St. Dept.309 Chicago, Il. 





This two-bladed 
penknife, with handy scissors, nail 
file and cleaner is just one of many 
beautiful Keen Kutter designs 
built for long, satisfactory service. 


Useful! 


A Colossal Achievement 
BUY SEATS IN ADVANCE | 


RISONER 
of ZENDA' 


REX INGRAM’S MASTERPIECE 
A METRO PRODUCTION 
THE TALK OF NEW YORK 
Ak AST 


ATINEES: 25c,50c,$1.00 


A NATIONAL INSTITUTION 





TENTS WRITE for illustrated guide book 
* and “RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK.” Send model or sketch and description of 

invention for our free opinion of its patentable nature. 
Highest References. Prompt Service. 


VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 








foot lengths, suitable | 








oO THEATER 
Bway & 45th St. 
NIGHTS: 50c, 75c,$1.00, $1.50 


Reasonable Terms. | 


YOUNG man informed John L. 
Duvall, president of the Marion 
County State Bank, recently, that he 
wished to start a savings account for his 
little son. Mr. Duvall, seeing the smile 
on the man’s face, guessed that it was a 
new baby and offered his congratulations, 
which the patron smilingly acknowledged. 
The account was opened in the regular 
way with the father as trustee for 
Arthur Several days later the 
young man entered the bank and ap- 
proached Mr. Duvall. 
“Say, Mr. Duvall,” he said, “I'd like 


| to change the name on that account I 


opened for Arthur a couple of weeks ago. 
Make it Dorothy.”—Indianapolis News. 
td 

“And where have you been, my pet?” 
asked Willie’s mother when he returned 
after an unusually long absence. 

“Playing postman,” replied the family 
hope. 

“And did you 
sweetest?” she asked. 

“Why, I left a letter at every house in 
the road,” explained the prodigy; “real 
letters, too!” 

“But wherever did my darling get the 
real letters from?” inquired mama, 
smiling. 

“Out of your wardrobe drawer.” 
responded Willie triumphantly. ‘Those 
old ones, tied up with pink ribbons!’— 
Pearson's Weekly (London). 

sae 

“Never been in Peeweecuddyhump be- 
fore, I reckon?” insinuated the landlord 
of the tavern. 

“No!” snarled the traveling salesman 
who had not taken as many orders as he 
felt his importance deserved. “That is 


how play postman, 


| the reason I am here now.”—Kansas City 


Star. 




















Wife—Oh, Fred, isn’t it awful! 

Husband—Well, I told you when we 
started you ought to ’ave brought your 
mac!—London Opinion. 


Mrs. Jones!” ey 
“What a 


I ran into you 


“Good afternoon, 
claimed Mr. Brown. 
cidence, meeting you. 
husband an hour ago.” 

“How funny!” replied Mrs. Jones 
* And how did vou think he was looking?” 

“Pretty poorly o 

“Well, I'm surprised to hear you sa 
that. Everyone says he is looking much 
better lately.” 

“Well, he looked bad enough an hour 
ago,” said Mr. Brown. 

“IT wonder why that was,” 


Coll 


said Mrs. 
Jones. 

“Oh, 
Brown. 
I ran into him.” 


I can tell that,” said Mr. 
“You see, [ was in my car when 


Farm Life ° 


sae 


vou 


“Miss, may I have a spoon?” 

“Not with me,” said the pretty wait- 
“Tm busy.””-—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


ress. 


rd 


Miss Wise—It would be hard to match 
my hair? 

Miss Guy—Yes, indeed. You 
better not mislay it.—New York Sun. 


had 


“Ah, my confounded gout has started again.”"—Strix (Stockholm). 








Motor Department 


(Continued from page 22) 


T= action of lawyers and juries in 
this respect has made liability insur- 
ance one of the most expensive and yet 
ne of the most necessary “‘accessories” 
f a car. It is not safe to drive one block 
vithout adequate insurance protection, 
ind yet the carelessness of the heedless 
pedestrian makes the cost to the careful 
iriver who, in years of car operation has 
ever met with an accident, from $50 to 
#300 per year for insurance protection 


ak me. 


\s long as such conditions prevail is it 


any wonder that the motorist may feel, 


at times, antagonistic toward the pedes- | 


trian? 
(Automobiles are closely regulated in 
cities; they cannot exceed a certain speed 


limit; they must either stop or pass 
within a distance of eight feet or greater 
of trolley cars stopping to take on or dis- 
charge passengers; they cannot run on 
the sidewalks; they must always keep 
to the right; they must avoid contact 
with other vehicles; and they must avoid 
so much as brushing the skirts of a pedes- 
trian who may be wandering aimlessly 
along the middle of a congested street. 

The pedestrian, on the other hand, can 
walk at will; he can use either side of 
either sidewalk; he can cross in the mid- 
dle of a block; he can constantly dart 
from behind a car parked at the curb into 
the vortex of oncoming traffic without so 
much as looking to the right or to the 
left; he need carry no insurance and he 
need not be a circus acrobat to simulate a 
fall or other slight accident which, with- 
out reaching the dignity of a lawsuit, 
may be magnified into injuries which 
might result in the recovery of thousands 
of dollars through sheer fraud. 


| OAD hogs will exist and the selfish | 


driver who thinks only of his indi- 
vidual desire to reach his destination will 
always prove to be an evil among motor- 
ists. But even the route of such an auto- 
motive animal is regulated and he must 
drive on the right side of the street and 
cannot drive on the sidewalks. There- 
fore, the pedestrian hen who, one second 
may be walking quietly along the curb 
and the next may be in the middle of con- 
gested traffic, represents in reality the 
greater danger to pedestrians as a whole 
and to the moral and mental stability of 
motorists. 

Motorists will be willing to remove 
bumpers, yes—when pedestrians will be 
made to bear their share of responsibility 
for traffic accidents. 





Physician—Will you reach me my 
stethoscope, Minnie? I think it has 
a palpitation. 
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Marne 
HEREBY AFFIRM THAT 
WL.DOUGLAS §HOTS 
te ME THE BEST VALUCS 
FOR MY MONEY IN STYL 
COMFORT AND SERVICE 
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Douglas $4.00 and 
$4.50 shoes for boys, best 


PE 
7 YEARS OF AGE ° 


<a. chectane checuaety| 
8 shoesare absolute 

| the best shoe values for | SHOES AND SAVE in quality,bestin style,best 
the money in this country. MONEY. all around shoes for boys. 
All W. L. Douglas shoes are made of the It is worth dollars for you to remember 
best and finest leathers, by skilled shoe- that when you buy shoes at our stores 
makers, all working to make the best shoes| YOU PAY ONLY ONE PROFIT. 

for the pricethat money can buy. Thequality n matter where you live, shoe dealers can 
is unsurpassed. The smart styles are the supply you with W. L. Douglas shoes. They 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. —45¢ no more in San Francisco than they do 
Only by examining them can youappreciate j, New York. Insist upon having W. L. 
their wonderful value. Shoes of equal quality Douglas shoes with the name and retail 
cannot be bought elsewhere at anywhere price stamped on the sole. Do not takea 
mear our prices. lsubstitute and pay extra profits. Order 


W. L. Douglas shoes are put into all of our direct from the factory and save money. 


cent of protien theshomsaressld tyes Meo Gras glaiisanaie Taniosts 
We Pay $6 a Day AGENTS: $72 A WEEK 
ta 
New 


king orders for Jennings Guaran- 
teed Hosiery. Written guerantee with ' 


each pair to wear and give satisfaction 
or new hose free. 


























Can’t Clog 
Coal-Oil 






Year Round Position—No Lay Offs Burner 
Regular customers and repeat orders Newest 
make you steady income. Hose for Invention 


men, women and children, all styles, 


colors and finest line silk hose, all Most perfect burner ever invented. Intense blue flame. 


guaranteed. Low priced. No experi- Can't clog up. Turns any coal or wood stove into a gas 
ence necessary. Write for samples. nore. Heats oven to baking point in 10 minutes. Cheapest 
uel known. Low priced. Sells everywhere. Nothing else 

JENNINGS MFG. co. | like it. Not sold in nana. Write quick for agency. 
Hose-784 Dayton, Ohio PARKER MFG. CO. 355 Coal St., Dayton, Ohio 
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Are YOU Old at 40? 








Turn Your Spare Time Into Cash 


If so, why? Get quick We shall not only show you how, but will 
FREE BOOK about the supply everything you need for the job, 
prostate gland which may and give you special help and co-oper- 
cause sciatica, backache, ation—all without expense to you. 

interrupted sleep, de- If you have an earnest desire to make 
pressed and other often some extra money, let us tell you what 
serious conditions. It tells others are doing by acting as subscription 
of a new drugless home representatives for Judge and Film Fun. 


treatment tha corrects [> 
ct i 6 Address Desk 1, Agency Department 
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Electro Therma! Co. 6913 E. Main St. Steubenville, Ohio 627 West 43d Street New York City 
















these conditions. Address 
| Leslie-Judge Company 
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Cluster Down 


Seven perfectly cut, blue white Diamonds are so closely set in Plat- 
inum, and so exquisite is the workmanship that the solitaire resem- 
blance is actually startling Looks like a single 2 ct. Diamond 
Don't send us a penny—we'll send the Ring entirely FREE. If satis- 
fied, pay $2.00, then send the balance in ten months, $4.30 a month 
If not satisfied, return. 


FREE THE HOUSE OF QUALITY 


De Luxe Diamond CAPITAL £1.000,000 


Book showing over 

2,000 Bargains in Dia- ° e 

monds, Watches and e 
ths 


Jewelry — ten mon 


Write to Dept 1122-P ihese ll LLM 0a hua) Mia Ak 
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HENRY WILKINSON’S 
SECRET 


Wilkinson 


whole town 


died at a 
buzzed 


When Henry 
ripe old age, the 
with gossip and curiosity about his 
affairs. He not been a “‘man of 
mystery” during his life, but 
plain, everyday citizen who was more 
who had long 

business. He lived 
and nobody suspected 
anything unusual 


had 
just a 
invalid and 
from 


or less an 
ago retired 
in a modest way, 
that he had done 
during his lifetime 

Then su 
had left a fortune 

Where had the old man gotten it? Some 
folks whispered about a mysterious invention, 
patented in Mr. Wilkinson's youth, which had 
brought him wealth But people who knew 
him long ago said he had never invented any 
thing The matter remained a complete 
mystery. 


idenly, it was discovered that he 


' 


Then, one day, a group of men gathered 
in a lawyer's office on business. The attorney 
was a life-long friend of Henry Wilkinson and 
was executor of his estate Unexpectedly 
he let the secret drop The men who were 
gathered there were struck dumb with aston 
ishment when Mr. Wilkinson's method of 
accumulating wealth was revealed—the more 
so because it was a method which every one 
of them could adopt with equal success if he 
wanted to. 


You Can Do What 
Wilkinson Did 


sensational, nothing 
about Henry 
a plain com 
ip a fortune which 
sti n to 


There was nothing 
speculative or mysterious 
Wilkinson's plan. It was just 
mon-sense way of building 
anyone can follow if he is willing to 
it persistently 

In fact, there were just three factors in Mr 
Wilkinson's method of building up a fortune 
One was persistence. One was safety and 
conservatism in his investments The last 
was a liberal rate of return on what he in 
If you have persistence, you can do 
Henry Wilkinson did, for the same 
open to you which he took 


vested 

ist what 
opportunity is 
advantage of 

When you know what the plan is you can 

figure it out for yourself with pencil and paper 
and see how practical it is. Mail the coupon 
below at once and we will send you, free, the 
story “How Henry Wilkinson Became Rich 
Then make up your mind to do what Henry 
Wilkinson did 


G.L. 


117 HURT BUILDING, ATLANTA, GA. 
“First—The Investor's Welfare’’ 


iILLER & (. 


< OR PORS 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
r L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc 
| 117 Hurt Building, Atlanta, Ga | 


I would like to know how Henry Wilkinson 


became rich Please send me, without 


charge, the complete story 


Name 


Addre 


City and State 








Keystone 


A NOTED BANKER, ONE HUNDRED YEARS OLD 


John Aikman Stewart, chairman of the Board of Trustees of the United States Trust 


Company 
at Morristown, N. J 


of congratulation from all parts of the country. 
officer in America, and the oldest living graduate of Columbia University. 


of New York, and dean of the great city's financiers, who, on August 26, 1922, 
celebrated his 100th birthday 


He received letters and telegrams 
Mr. Stewart is the oldest active bank 
He was financial 


counselor of President Lincoln during the Civil War and has been in the service of the Trust 


Company for sixty-nine years, being widely known as a banker of the first rank. 
last spring, Mr. Stewart spent several days every week at the Trust Company's offices 


Until 
He 


no longer goes to business regularly, but keeps in close daily touch with the company’s affairs. 
He is held in high esteem by a host of friends, both inside and outside of banking circles. 
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Investment Bureau 


Conducted by 


ar ntitled to 
for this service {il co 


answers to 
s mad 

iclosed 
t addreas fnonymous 


ract stre 


tnqmere ’ 
mmunications 
the Finan 


communications u t 


{ddresa all inquiries to 


Theodore Williams 


neice {0 anewer 
ntially { two-cent posta 
c, 627 Weat 53d St., New York 
answered 


n financial questions, and in emerge 

are treated confide 

al Editor, Juve 
linn ase be 


The Nation’s Fuel and Power Problem 


HE chief lesson taught by the coal 

and railroad strikes is that this great 

country cannot afford to be depend- 
ent on, and at the mercy of, a limited 
number of men for its transportation serv- 
ice or for basic products essential to its 
The decline in coal produc- 
tion and deliveries of that 
already mined numerous in- 
dustries with paralysis and suspension. 
\s an outstanding instance, Henry Ford 
announced that, owing to shortage of 
coal, of which he required 3,800 tons a 
day, he would be compelled to close his 
immense plants on September 16, throw- 
ing 75,000 men out of employment, be- 
sides imposing more or less idleness on 
hundreds of thousands of others engaged 
in industries supplying the Ford enter- 
prise with materials. This big pebble 
cast into the pool of prosperity caused 
wide commotion, but tens of thousands 
of lesser not affiliated with 
Ford’s, were preparing, perf rece, to follow 
the example. Factories, stores, schools, 
churches, and dwellings innumerable 
faced a distressing lack of fuel, with cold 
weather not far away. The nation was 
suddenly constrained to give new and 


well-being. 


dec reased 


threatened 


concerns, 


23 


anxious attention to its problems of heat, 
light and motive power. 


T IS evident that the American peopk 

have been placing too much relianc: 
on asingle source of fuel supply. The 
forests long since ceased to be a factor in 
the case, and water power has been onl) 
partially utilized. The principal depend 
ence for many years past for heat, light 
and power in industrial establishments 
and in homes has been black diamonds, 
dug with drudgery from the depths of the 
earth, conveyed at heavy cost for long dis 
tances from the mines to points of need 
and subject to frequent fluctuations in 
quantity and price. Coal, in fact, has 
secured a stranglehold on industry and 
commerce and has become a tyrant in 
stead of a servant. Rather late in the 
day there has begun a revolt against this 
domination. Oil is emerging as a rival, 
and on ships, in skyscrapers, in manufac- 
turing plants, in vehicles of transport 
wherever there are engines to be driven 
the reign of coal is at last being disputed 
by oil. In another decade, the peopl 
will not be so deeply concerned over pes 
sunistic geological reports as to the short 








life of our coal deposits. . Oil is being 
found almost everywhere and _ its exten- 
sive use will yet tremendously lessen the 
demand for coal. 


| UT this, alone, will not suffice. The 

geologists forecast a not remote end 
to oil abundance also. Therefore, the 
millions of horse power going to waste in 
our streams should be conserved and con- 
verted into electricity, to be transmitted 
wherever possible. (Coal and oil, too, 
could now be burned at place of produc- 
tion, or not far away, and marketed, at a 
vast saving of expense, by wire, instead 
of by ears, vessels, or pipe lines.) Ameri- 


can inventive genius should, moreover, 
bestir itself to deviseeeffective methods of 





utilizing the drive of the winds, the heat 
of the sun, and the tidal energies of the 
sea, transforming these into the electric 
current and giving the country an in- 
calculable amount of mechanical force. 
Here is a man-sized task for the Edisons 
and the Fords to which they might more 
fruitfully apply their remarkable abilities 
than to schemes to revolutionize our 
monetary system. There is fame, and 
there should be fortune, for those who 
shall contrive a commercially successful 
solar engine, a sufficiently powerful wind- 
mill apparatus, or a real harness for the 
billions of horse power that are daily lost 
to human use on our seacoasts. As 
these devices would simply be generators 
of electricity, huge storage batteries would 
be necessary. Their construction, no 
doubt, presents difficulties, but some- 
body will eventually overcome these and 
then the country will be free from some 
of its existing most serious shackles. 


Answers to Inquiries 


_ Cricac o, Iu. : American Public Service 7s, and 
Middle West Utilities 6s are sound issues. The Amal- 
gamated Sugar Co. suffered a deficit in 1921 and is paying 
no dividends. It would be better to buy the bonds of a 
company that is in a stronger financial position. Illinois 
Central common, paying 7 per cent., is one of the most 
reliable railroad issues. 

B., Norristown, Pa.: The Atlas Powder Co. has been 
very prosperous. It maid 12 per cent. on common last 
year and it began this year with a similar dividend rate. 
It has sometimes paid more than 12 per cent. [If its 
profits should continue the stock would be cheap at 
812715 

H., Wrnantsxitt, N. Y.: Starr Motors, Inc., was in- 
orporated in July last with $100,000,000 capital. It isa 
Durant enterprise. The company has not as yet had 
time to earn dividends and the stock must be a specula- 
tion, possibly a long pull. 

S., Brappock, Pa There seem to be no very favor- 
ible “latest developments” in Columbia Graphophone, 
Pierce Arrow and Spicer Manufacturing common. 
Neither is paying dividends, Kresge Co. stock is paying 
7 per cent. and is a good business man’s investment. 
The other three I would leave alone. Island Oil is highly 
speculative at present. The company is in receivers’ 
hands. There is a long chance that the situation may 
improve, for drilling has been begun on a 50,000-acre 
tract in the State of Vera Cruz, Mexico. If a large oil 
production can be secured there, the company may 
retrieve itself. 

W., Crtcaco, Iuu.: The McCord Manufacturing Co. 
got into financial difficulties and had to reorganize with 
an issue of 50,000 additional shares of stock. It has paid 
no dividends since August, 1921. If it could not make 
returns on the old total of stock, how can it do so on its 
greatly increased capitalization? 

(.. Stroextox, Car The Automatic Bookkeeping 
Register Co. manufactured only 500 machines in 1920 

nd it suspended operations in 1921. Although it was 
incorporated i in 1913, no dividends have so far been paid. 
The company’s financial statement on December 31, 1920, 
showed a surplus of a little over $168,000, but it estimated 

trade-mark patents and good-will at over $3,000,000, 
How much of this was mere good-will? 

M., Wasntneton, D. C.: The Mexican Seaboard Oil 
c irporation controls the International Petroleum Co., 
which has extensive holdings in Mexico and is a mode rate 
dividend payer. The Sinclair Consolidated Oil Co. owns 
24 per cent. of Mexican Seaboard stock. Mexican Sea- 


board has possibilities and is selling low for its dividend, 
provided the latter can be maintamed. Gross e arnings 
for 1922 are estimated as high as $28 per share. The 
stock is an attractive speculation. 

D., st. Lours, Mo.: The Texas Gulf Sulphur Co. 
owns over 2,909 acres at Gulf, Tex., with a sulphur 
deposit covering more than 200 acres. It was incor- 
porated in 1907. In 1919 it began production at the 
rate of 1,000 cars of sulphur a day. In that year it 
erected a $4,000,000 plant. The capital stock is $6,350,- 
000, par $10. An initial dividend of 50c. regular and 
50c, extra was paid December 15, 1921, and the same on 
March 15, 1922. On June 15, last, a regular dividend of 
%1 was paid. The company is not as yet a seasoned 
dividend payer, but earnings seem to be building up a 
sizeable surplus. 

G., Crxectneatr O The outlook for Wisconsin 
Central common is not particularly bright. The company 
had a deficit in 1921 of more than $2,700,000 compared 
with a surplus of over &$27,000 in 1920. Although the 
road is paying 4 per cent. on preferred, it pays nothing on 
common, and is not likely to right away. You could 
switch with present and prospective profit into Middle 
States Oil, Sinclair Consolidated Oil, American LaFrance, 
American Waterworks & Electric 7 per cent. prefe rred, 
Goodrich 7 per cent preferred, Miami Copper Co., Lee 
Rubber & Tire, or Mexican Seaboard Oil. Worthington 
Pump common is more reliable than Wisconsin Central, 
although it has passed its dividend. As business becomes 
better, the stock should again make returns. 

H., Portace, Pa.: The indications are that Middle 
States Oil common dividend will be maintained. Kenne- 
cott has not resumed dividends and has had something 
of an advance lately. It is perhaps a fair speculation, but 
I would prefer Miami copper, which is a dividend payer. 
Keystone Tire & Rubber Co. was always a disappointing 
proposition and I would not advise purchasing its shares. 

Vasuineton, D. C.: If you have not purchased 
Interboro preferred you had better leave it alone, for it 
is too long and uncertain a gull. If you own some, there 
seems to be nothing to do but to hold with the hope of 
better prices. Standard Oil of Indiana and Standard Oil 
of Kentucky seem likely to continue to prosper, though 
probably they will not overtake Standard Oil of New York 
and Standard Oil of New Jersey. 

Roanoke, Va.: Owing to the proviso in the 
certificate against disposing of the shares before November 
22, 1923, I do not see how any broker could relieve you of 
your Durant Motor stock. 

G., Kewaunee, Wis.: Among good bonds are Sea- 
board Airline 6s, U. S. Rubber Ist and ref. 5s, Hudson & 
Manhattan Ist & ref. 5s, G. L. Miller & Co., of Atlanta, 
Ga., 7s and 74s, Federal Bond & Mortgage Co. of De 
troit, 7s. The Brazilian bonds you mention, Laclede Gas 
7s and Empire Gas & Fuel 7! 9s make attractive returns 
~~ are reasonably safe. 

Two Harsors, Mixn.: Undoubtedly the doubling 
of ~2 number of shares of New York Air Brake stock 
and the issue of preferred shares would result in a lower- 
ing of the market price of the common stock. Dividends 
are not being paid at present. It would be more difficult 
< earn them on an increased capitalization. 

. Harvay, Ky Noco Petroleum common is not a 
ake investme nt, but rather a good deal of a speculation. 
This is shown by the fact that the stock, par $10, is 
selling at only 83.50. 

C., Erte, Pa.: The Huntingdon Development & 
Gas Company is not financially strong, but it pays divi- 
dends on preferred, and so the 6 per cent. bonds look 
easonably safe. 

New York, September 16, 1922. 
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Free Booklets for Investors 


Dunham & Company, 43 Exchange Place, New York 
publish a valuable weekly entitled The Current, which 
gives the latest available information concerning com- 
panies whose securities are widely distributed. It also 
contains timely articles on economic, financial and politi 
cal conditions. The firm will send a copy of this publica 
tion on request for C122. 

Business men who ask for it can receive the Bache 
Reriew for three months without charge, and thus ob 
tain one of the most-informing financial publications 
Apply for it to J. S. Bache & Co., members of the New 
York Stock Exchange, 42 Broadway, New York. 

How to utilize puts and calls in stock market operations 
is clearly described in booklet L, which will be mailed to 
any address by Wm. H. Herbst, 20 Broad Street, New 
Yor . 

The G. L. Miller Bond & Mortgage Co., 250 Miller 
Building, Miami, Fla., the oldest first mortgage bond 
house in the State, has issued an interesting booklet, 
“Why Miami Investments Pay 8 Per Cent.” This book 
let answers a question often asked by investors and it is 
worth any interested person's while to send to the com 
pany for a copy of it. The company’s 8 per cent. bonds 
come in denominations of 100, 8500 and $1,000, It also 
offers 8 per cent. mortgages, and accepts partial payment 
accounts. 

“How to Select Safe Bonds” is the title of a booklet 
issued by George M. Forman & Co., Department 24, 
105 West Monroe Street, Chicago. The firm has dealt 
in first mortgage issues for thirty-seven [years without 
loss to any customer. It will send a copy of its booklet 
to any applicant. 

The 8 per cent. cumulative preferred stock of the 
Standard Gas & Electric Co., a strong and growing or- 
ganization serving 578 cities and towns in sixteen States, 
is being distributed by H. M. Byllesby & Co., 208 S. 
La Salle Street, Chicago, 111 Broadway, New York, and 
14 State Street, Boston. The company will supply to 
any inquirer its explanatory Circular L-11 
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An Attractive | 
Preferred Stock | 


i} 
HE 8% Cumulative Preferred Stock || 
of Standard Gas and Electric Com- 

pany is non-callable and is listed on 

|} the Chicago Stock Exchange. Par 

} value of shares is $50. It may be 

||| purchased for cash or on the 10- 

Payment Plan. 

|} This well-known Preferred Stock 

backed by investments in modern, 

growing properties supplying neces- 
||| sary services for578 citiesand towns 
with a total population of approxi- 
mately 2,250,000, in sixteen states. 

Operated properties have 30,000 

home shareholders. 

Dividends payable quarterly. Earnings more 

thantwice Preferred Stock dividend require- 

ments. Ask for Circular L-11 


H. M. Byllesby and Coa 


208 South La Salle Street, CHICAGO 
NEW YORK BOSTON 
111 Broadway 14 State Sr. 
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IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a ten- 
minute weekly summary of the business and finan- 
cial situation. It focuses and interprets currents of 
to-day and indicates their trend. Sent to business 
men for three months, without charge. 
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J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 


Men Wanted 


If you are interested in a new big Money making 
proposition write me at once Positively no 
money needed $5 to $12 a day Full or spare 
time We want good reliable men to distribute 
a new household necessity to be given free to 
every housewife. This is no fake or catch scheme 
This means just what we say If you are now 
selling for some other concern it will pay you to 
carry this wonderful new article right with you 
Takes up no space—easy to carry—will give you 
an additional income If you are ready and 
want to start at once to distribute this new article 
let us hear from you today. Territory being filled 
rapidly 


JENNINGS MFG. CO., rca 184 
DAYTON, OHIO 
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Cut out this ad and mail it to us, with your name and 
address (no money); and we will send you our FAMOUS 
KARNAK RAZOR by return mail, postpaid. You may use 
the razor for 30 days FREE; then if you like it, pay us 
| $1.85. If you don’t like it return it. SEND NO MONEY. 
MORE COMPANY, Dept. 495, St. Louis, Mo. 


$50.00 a week—for just 
two orders a day. ur 
ALL WOOL made-to-order 
suits at $29.75, sell on 
sight. You get paid at once 


We su finest selling outfit. Big opportunity. 
Write = Dept. 423, PARK TAILORING CO., CHICAGO 











PRESS CLIPPINGS 


Use them for your business, your 7 ure, your hobb 
your personal gratificatior w tor any other mot 

Multiply your own facilities for getting va salle nforma 
tion out of newspapers by taking advantage of our SERVIC1 


tral Presse Clipping Service 





Cen 
1108 K. “- P. Bid ianapolis, Ind, 























BIGGUN SALE 


Famous Ortgies $@)75 
Auto. Pistol™, = 


Won 70% of European 

Prizes during 1921—25 

cal. $9.75; 32 cal. 610.95; 

.380 cal.612.95, Ex.Mag.98e 

MAUSE AUTOMATIC 
PISTOLS 

Genuine Mauser, 25 cal 10 shots 

$12.96 — 32 cal. 9 shots $14.75, 30 cal. pistol 

carbine 10 shots, 1,000 yard sight, wooden 

holster $37.50. 9 m/m cal. pistol carbine 10 

shots, 1,000 yard range, wooden holster $35.00, 


“Stock” Auto Pistol 


Latest model $2 cal. German pistol, 
4in. barrel blue stee!,8 shots, per- 
fect in operation. Regular value 
$20.00, our price only —. 


32 CALIBER, only - $1 250 


Original German Luger 
Automatic Pistol errs arsine 


30 cal. 3X inch bbl 

Shoots 9 Shots in 3 

Seconds. Unequalled 

for power, sceuracy and reti- 
ability. Penetration 8 in. of pine 
Range | mile. Instantly converted in- 

to rifle by attaching flat walnut stock. 
Stock $2.60 extra. Other models—9 m/m 
eal. 4in. bl. $29.50. 9 m/ m cal.é in. bi. $39.50 
9m/m cal. 8 in. bbl. $41.50. Combination 
holster end rifle stock $7.50 extra. Ex. Maga- 
zine $1.76. All above Gunes shoot Stand 
ard American Ammunition, Send for FREE Catalog. 


SEND NO MONEY 


unless you wish. Pay Footer our price plus a few cents 
mer NEW and GENUINE. Satis- 
ae, guaranteed or money refunded. ORDER TODAY. 


LUGER SALES COMPANY 
826 George St. Dept. 229, Chicago, Ub 











WANTED 
LOCAL RADIO 
REPRESENTATIVES 
R kable opport f and w 


JONES-McKEE, Incorporated 
Dept. J, 20 West 34th Street, New YorkCity 











Goodyear Raincoat Free 


We will 
Veather C 


Rainproof fed 
he eat lendlien ohe 
it to friends Writs 
1357-R D 


send a handsome 
vat to one person 

bas show and recommend 

today to The Goodyear Mfg Co 
Goodyear Bidg., Kansas City, Mo 


23 CAGARS 


FOR 


For Old Gold, Platinum, Silver, Diamonds 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 
CASH Liberty Bonds, War, Thrift, Unused Post- 
age Stamps, False Teeth, Magneto Points 


Jewelry, Watches, Any Valuables. MAIL IN TODAY. 
Cash sent, return mail Goods returned in 10 days 
if you're not satisfied OHIO SMELTING CO., 
316 Hippodrome Bidg., Cleveland, O 


TIRE CONCERN wants ca 
pable man for County Representative and 

Sales Manager. $50 capital 
Chicago Rubber Works, 2848 Broadway, Chicago, Ill. 


ELIABLE 


necessary. 





INVENTORS 2, to tour 

patents should write for 

‘HOW TOGET YOUR PATENT.” 

Send model or sketch and description and we will 
ur opinion of its patent able nature 


RANDOLPH & CO., 789 “F"’ Washington, D. C. 


our guide book, ‘ 


| radio receiring 











Uncle Silas jigs to jazz 


Radio Department 


Conducted by William H. Easton, 


turn to ua for adr 
for thia service. 


Subscribere to Jupar are invited t 
acls No charge is made 
i Street, New York, giving full name 
postage stamp should be inclosed 
mitte s the re saa ria re fe rred to 


The Balance of Power 


HIS fall will see the beginning of the 

use of radio in politics. It is ideal 

for the purpose. Several of the 
campaign committees have grasped this 
fact and are making elaborate plans for 
radio campaigns. 

The radio audience will be a new factor 
in politics and is going to puzzle the 
politicians. Because of its size it will 
hold the balance of power in any election 

local, State or national; and because 
of its highly varied character, it will be 
“doubtful” as to its political faith. To 
convert large, “doubtful” groups of 
voters is always the politician’s aim. The 
hottest battles of the forthcoming cam- 


| paigns will therefore in all probability be 


fought in the ether. The party that 
organizes its radio speeches most ef- 
fectively and secures for them the largest 
an immense advan- 
In fact, it ought to 


audiences will have 
tage over its rivals. 


win. 


UDGE believes that this use of radio 

will have an excellent effect on our 
politics. For the first time in our his- 
tory the majority of voters will be 
brought directly into the campaigns. 
They will get the facts at first hand from 
both sides, and this should go a long way 
towards destroying our political inertia. 
It will compel speakers to drop bunkum 
and stick to provable facts; it will draw 
out the very best talent available; and 
it will make candidates mighty careful 
about breaking promises. Too many 
people will hear and remember. 

As a matter of public service; therefore, 
all broadcasting stations should open their 
doors to responsible political speakers. 
Programs should not be confined exclu- 
sively to politics, nor should —high- 
powered stations of wide range send out 


speeches of candidates for local offices. 


tO 


ce regarding the 


and eract street address 
or information concerning the technical details of construction 
the several very excellent technical 


Ph.D. 


installation, operation and care of 
fddrese all lettere to Radio Editor, Jvvar, 627 Wes 
In case an anawer by mail is desired a two-cer 
of receivers and trar 
radio journals which are to be found everywhere to-day 


aclection 


But having due regard for the interest of 
their audiences, the broadcasters should 
make it as easy as possible for political 
leaders to reach their constituents. 
| ADIO amateurs, you have become 
an important factor in American 
politics. From now on, radio will be 
the chief weapon in the election cam- 
paigns and the principal means of con- 
veying political information to the public. 
But to hear these messages, there must be 
radio receivers. How is the public at 
large, that not receivers, to 
become part of the audience? 

That is where you, the radio expert, 
come in. You have the knowledge, the 
skill, and the means, and it is your duty 
as a citizen of the United States to place 
your facilities at the disposal of the pub- 
lic. Join with other local amateurs of 
the same political faith. Get together 
a number of good receivers and adequat 
loud speakers. When speeches of your 
party, that will be audible in your com- 
munity, are due, install this apparatus 
at various strategic points, such as publi: 
squares, along main streets, in stores and 
halls, and when a speech comes through 
open up and let the public have it. 
Others of you, with less powerful appara- 
tus, can entertain smaller gatherings at 
their places of business and homes. 

If the radio amateurs of the leading 
political parties organize and work along 
these lines, entire towns and _ indeed, 
almost entire States can be filled with a 
speaker's voice. Thousands or hundreds 
of thousands of people who have never 
taken the slightest interest in politic al 
matters will be drawn actively into the 
campaigns. 

Give a little thought to this matter. 
Is not the selection of our Government 
officials the most important business of 
every American citizen? Is not the aid 
ing of our citizens to make an intelligent 


does own 














oice at the polls a great public service? 
I<; not radio the most effective medium 

er invented for assisting voters to make 

s choice? Are not you, the radio 
mateurs, the only ones who’ can bring 
adio messages directly to the public? 


iy YOU agree, get busy. Organize. 
Get your local broadcasting stations 
put political speakers in their programs. 
Get them to establish rules for handling 
wlitical speeches that will be fair to all 
ading candidates and will not inflict the 
idience with speeches in which they are 
t interested. (JupGe has published a 
ggested set of suggested rules. If you 
d not see them, send for copies.) 
Secure schedules of your party’s speakers. 
Give advance publicity to them. And 
en the speeches are delivered, see that 
they reach the largest possible audiences. 
Finally let this department know 
mething of your plans. We believe 
the use of radio will usher in a new era in 
politics and wish to assist in every pos- 
sible way. 


Stations Heard 


Worcester, Mass.—KDKA, Pittsburgh; 
WJZ, Newark; WGY, Schenectady; NOF, 
Washington; 2XJ, Deal Beach, N. J.; 
WGI, Medford Hills, Mass.; WGR, Buf- 
falo; WGL, Philadelphia; WOH, Indian- 
apolis; 3XNW, Parkensburg, Pa.; WWJ, 
Detroit: WBZ, Springfield, Mass.; 
KDOW, S. Ss. America; WDAK, Hart- 
ford, Conn.—M. C. Nicno.s. 

Ciovis, Cal.—(On one stage of ampli- 
fication) KDZH and KMJ, Fresno, Cal.; 
KMC, Reedley, Cal.; KLP, Los Altos, 
Cal.; KWG and KVQ, Stockton, Cal.; 
KFU, Gridley, Cal.; Catalina Island 
telephone link (250 miles away on de- 
tector only). (On two stages of ampli- 
fication), KLZ, Denver, Col. (900 miles), 
KFC, Seattle, Wash. (700 miles).—J. H. 
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THE HOME-MADE AMPLIFIER 
“Oh, Bobby! MA calling!” 














WIN SLOOO.OO 


WHO ARE THEY? 
OR AN @I PARCK MY FORD ©G HE IS AHOT MMAN 


Q) AKL A N D @ ARE LAND WORN @ PEWL HIT EAR 
@BBAY NEVER LYE @READ ALL WICE 
TOURING 5 @SAT TUKNO BEER ©TALCS GOT MEAN DANCE 
@ART WEANS AT IT OHE CAN Bk H PAILL 
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COARRNANAomnnneee nt 


Can You a This Movie Puzzle? 


On the Movie Screen above are the names of 10 Popular Movie Stars, rearranged 
topsy-turvy. The operator played a joke on the audience and you'll admit it was 
a good one. 

To solve the puzzle, and puzzle it is, rearrange the peculiar sentences on the screen 
80 as to correctly speil each star's name. For example, No. 10 is Charlie Chaplin. 
You know him. If you can name all 10 Stars correctly you can win the $1,000 or an 
Oakland Touring Car. 

You most likely know the names of the most popular Stars, but just to refresh 
our mind we are mentioning a few of them:—Constance Talmadge, Otis Skinner, 
uster Keaton, Anita Stewart, Charles Ray, Mary Pickford, Chariic Chaplin, Helen 

Chadwick, Thomas Meighan, Pearl White, Warner Oland, Beverly Bayne, Ralph Ince, 
Wallace Reid and Dorothy Dalton. 


185 *‘Points’’ Wins First Prize 


For each name you arrange correctly you will receive 10 ‘Points’ * toward the 
Oakland Touring Car or the $1,000 in cash, or you will receive 100 * ‘Points”’ if you 
arrange all 10 names correctly. You can gain 60 more ‘‘Points’ by Qualifying your 
answer. That is, by sending us your affidavit that you have boosted the Big Magazine, 
FRUIT, GARDEN AND HOME to five people. The final 25 ‘‘Points"’ will be awarded by 
3 Judges, whose decision will be ped tely fair and is to be taken as final and without 
question, to the person making up the largest list of correct words from the name of 
the 10th Movie Actor listed on the screen above—CHARLIE CHAPLIN. It’seasy! Can 
you make out 10-20-30 words like, are-lie-car-pie-hall, etc.? Send in your list of 
words right away with the names of the 10 Movie Stars. RULES:—Number each word, 
and in making up your list, don’t use proper names, abbreviations, prefixes and suf- 
fixes, or obsolete and archaic words. Webster’s Dictionary will be used as Final 
Authority. Use each letter only as many times as it appears. For example: There are 
2 a's, therefore ‘‘a’’ may be used 2 times if necessary in forming a word. 

The answer gaining 185 ‘‘Points"’ (which is the maximum), will win the Oakland 
or the $1,000. In case of ties, all tieing contestants will receive a prize identically 
the same as the prize tied for. Sendin youranswer TODAY. As soon as it is received, 
we will send you a FREE circular telling you all about the Big New Magazine, FRUIT, 
GARDEN AND HOME, to assist you in qualifying. 


Costs Nothing to Try 


You will not be asked to subscribe to FRUIT, GARDEN AND HOME, nor to spend a 
Penny in order to win. Just write your answer to the Puzzle on one side of the sheet 
of paper and PRINT your name and address on the upper right hand corner. Send 
in your list of words with your solution before October 10th, the Final Day. Do your 
best and you can win. Answer the Puzzle NOW, 


The Publishers’ Sales Co. Dept. 56 SiTPadiSiinn: 
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ee, ae Cuticura Soap 
—RIs Ideal for— 


and Sparkling. Keep Your Eyes 
Young and Beautiful through the 
The Complexion 
URINE; Weed Soap, Ointment, Taleum,25¢.everywhere. 
Ul your EYES address: Cuticura Laboratories,Dept. 7, ldniase Minos. 


daily use of Murine. It has stood 
the test of time. At all Druggists. 























Advertising in Film Fun Pays 


As comments from our advertisers testify: 
“One of our best pullers.” 
“One of the best mediums on our list of fifty publications.” 
‘Film Fun pays about three to one.” 
‘‘My advertising in Film Fun has proven entirely satisfactory.” 
And many others—let us tell you more. 
Rate, 35 Cents a Line; $150 a Page 
Published monthly by 


THE LESLIE-JUDGE CoO., 627 West 43d St, New York 
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Drawn by A. T 
Our boss—as he looks to us—and how 
he really is | 


$100 a Week 


in this 
Fascinating Business 


BARN big 


money as 

2 cartoonist! 
Millions of 
dollars were 
spent last year 
on comic 
strips, political | 
and sport car-| 
toons, animat- 
ed cartoons, 
Thou- 
sands of new 

cartoonists are 

needed now to 

meet the ever- 

increasing demand for this work Never 
before have the opportunities in this fast- 
sO varied or 


ete. 


growing field been so many, 
so high-paying. 


Easy to Learn CARTOONING 
at Home in Spare Time 


lite 


the 
cartoonist easy 
your own bos and 


1 from routine s 
is play! 


o $15,000 a year for this work that 


Send for FREE BOOK 


Learn more abot opportunities 


in Cartoon 


wonderful 


tails 
al le home-at dy met ‘ 
A handsomely illustrated 
has just 
which, upo 
request, will | sent to 
i without the slight 
est obligation 
booklet gives 
itline of 
ing field 
detail this wo 
ew metho 
(Cartooning 
it today! 


WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 
1079 Marden Bidg., Washington, D. C. | 





WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 
1079 Marden Bidg., Washington, D. C. | 


yur Free Booklet 


Please send me 
t home-stud 


without obligation 
or Cartoo r and full f 


details o 
th 


whing Cartoon 
Name 
Address 


Clty 


Beginner’s Luck 


UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. 


He hopes, in this w 


J to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real abilit 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on w! 


Address } 


paper 


Drawn by Gerarp W. Gorrrey. 

Hubby (meekly to the wife)—Min, 
er—you'll have to speak to that boy 
of ours again. He's out there telling 
that O’Brien boy that I can lick 
O’Brien. Now, you'd better use your 
judgment and speak to our Harold. 
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Drawn by JoHN HENDRY. 

The real reason why Scotchmen took 
to the kilt 


our contributions to Amateur Page, JupGr, 627 West 43d St.. New York ¢ 











Drawn by Frep Fisuer. 
“I will get on my knees to you!” 
“Don’t; you're already on your 
last legs!” 


Drawn by Paut MOLLer. 
“I bet that’s a war profiteer.” 
“Naw, that’s a bootlegger.” 




















































































































Drawn by J. C. WesskLMAN. 
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The Original Heirship 
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The former hurdler 
calls on a customer 


H*: you ever stopped to realize how 
much pep and vigor every issue of JUDGE 
puts into one? 


llere’s an example—a former college man, 
hurdler on his track team. 


It’s Friday morning. When he got home from 
a hard day’s work the evening before he was 
just about all in. It had been a fierce week. 
lle was so tired and glum that he could 
hardly drag one leg after the other. We don’t 
need to tell you more—you know how it is! 


Well—he got home. And there, lying on the 





JUDGE, 627 West 43d Street, New York City 
Enclosed find $5.00 to renew my subscription to 
JupGe for another 52 weeks: 

Name: 


Street: 


City: 

















library table, where his wife had left it after 


three joyous hours, was the new JUDGE. 
Oh, boy! 


She had to call him six times to come to dinner. 
Already he was a different man. It was a 
speedy meal and he cut dessert to get back to 
Jupce. The rest was a joyous evening of 
laughs and chuckles. 


And now—well, see for yourself! 


JupGE is the national habit; he’s the one 
thing that breaks the gloom of strikes, that 
warms your heart in the face of a cold winter. 


Put aside one evening every week to be spent 
in the company of the cleverest, most enter- 
taining and enjoyable group of men and women 
it will ever be your pleasure and privilege to 
meet. 


If your subscription is getting low use the 
coupon. 








This Beautiful Pair 
of Roycroft 


Hand Hammered Copper 
Book-Ends ~~ FREE 


Retail Value $2” 





I h er j - retail at $2.00 
FREE 


Why we make this sensational offer 
© onl ndition is that you a uickl These 


ance ¢ 


book-ends 


e] in offer 


are printed. Only in this way can the 
kept together and costs reduced to ¢ r 
That is why we nov 
the $2.00 pair of 
FREE A lu 
operation 
making this offer. 
Mail the Coupon—-Send N 
To obtain the book-ends free. rou do is n 
They will be sent to you 
Library books. Upon 
postman for the books. 
Examir > books and 


eT 


o Money 


+} 
al 


reasor rt r N 
be refunded without question u 
the 1 . 


nation of the t ks and book-er 


LITTLE LEATHER LIBRARY CORP’N, Dept., 499, 354 Fourth Ave., New York 


Little 

Leather 

Library Corp., 
Dept. 499, 


354 Fourth Avenue, 
New York City 
send me FREE, the pair 
roft hand 
ok -ends with 
nes of the De Luxe edition « 
Little Leather Library on approval 
will pay the postman the low price of the 
30 books, $2.98, plus the postage, upon deliv- 
It is understood, however, that 
not to be considered a purchase by 
not satisfied after examining this sect 
ends, | will mail them back at your expense within 3o 
lays and you are to return my money once Yi 
keep them there is nothing further to pay 


‘arne 


State 
(Outside U.S. price $3.98 cash with order.) 
PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORE 





